Sweethearts 


FORGOTTEN VOW 
г TEARS IN THE NIGHT 
UNCOMPROMISING HEART 
„_ MY BETRAYAL 


DRAW 
ME! 


5 PRIZES IN THIS APRIL CONTEST! 5 Complete 
$240.00 Art Courses, including Drawing Outfits! 


Here's your big chance, if you want to 
become a commercial artist, designer, or 
illustrator! An easy-to-try way to win FREE 
art training. Find out if you have talent, too! 
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Whether you win or not our instructors 
send you their comments on your work, if 
your drawing shows promise! Trained illus- 
trators and artists now making big money. 
Find out now if YOU have profitable art 
talent. You've nothing to lose—everything to 
gain. Start your drawing now. Mail it today. 


RULES: 


You must be an amateur. 
Our students not eligible. 
Make copy of girl 5 inches 
high Pencil or pen only. 
Omit lettering. All draw- 
ings must be received by 
April 30, 1950. None re- 
turned. Winners notified. If 
desired, send stamped, self- 
addressed envelope for list 
of winners. 


jn your 
ge PRINT) 


Member 
National 
Home 
Study 
Council 


Exec. Editor, WILL LIEBERSON Editor, ROY ALD 
Art Editor, AL JETTER Assoc. HELEN HOUGHTON 
1 KV S AXES S SESS NUN на 


blown aimlessly through the autumn air, JANIE MORGAN 
drifted through life......without direction or purpose. 
Then, out of the night, came a stranger, with the 
Strength and sweetness of the earth it9elt, He 
offered her the shelter of his heart and а place by 
his side forever. But Janie, in her eagerness, grasped 
more than her own right to happiness....and she was 


COME BACK! N 
DRIVING THAT 


Y CARGO NO, 
ORCA NIGHT 2 JANIE! I'VE 


LIKE THIS IS EN | GOT TO TAKE 


IF ONLY THAT SON HE'LL 
OF MINE COULD TAKE / LOOK AT 
Š : TO THIS BUSINESS IT DIF- 
pode | JANIE! BUT FLOYD'S ) ONE OF 
1 ^] SHE! RTH THRE : / BU hd 
Mir ripe a "s RE ONLY INTEREST THESE DAYS, 
LOADING PLATFORM! с SEEMS TO BE MR. TALBOT! 
< SPENDING WHAT YOU'LL SEE. 
THE BUSINESS 
EARNS! 


A 


SWEETHEARTS. April. 1950, Vol. 15. No. 86, is published monthly by Fawcett Publications, Inc., Fawcett Place, Greenwich, Conn. Entered $5 second 
€lass matter Aug. 13, 1948. at the post office, Greenwich, Conn.. under the act of March 3, 1879. Additional entry at Louisville, Ky. Copyright 1950 by 
Fawcett Publications, Inc. Trademark of Fawcett Publications, Inc. Editorial" and. advertising offices; 67 W.-44th 56, N. Y. 18, N. Y. Send remittances 
and letters concerning subscriptions, change of address, etc., to Circulation Dept., Fawcett PI., Greenwich, Conn. Subscription rate 12 issues tor 
$1.20 іп U. S.. possessions and Canada. Foreign $1.70 in international money order, U. 5. funds. Printed іп U. S. А. 


SWEETHEARTS 


I WON'T. 

I JUST WANT 
TO WAIT LONG 
ENOUSH TO 
CHECK ALL 
TODAY'S 
DELIVERIES. 


I HOPE SO, JANIE. 

IT WAS FOR HIM THAT 
I BUILT UP THIS 

BUSINESS. I'M LEAVING 
МОМУ... DON'T YOU 

Р STAY TOO LATE. 


И рм SORRY, JANIE... BUT YESI KNOW. YOU 
THIS IS YOUR LAST NIGHT. CAN SPARE YOURSELF 

I'VE GOT TO LET YOU GO. ] THE EXPLANATIONS. 
YOU KNOW, BUSINESS А I'VE HEARD THEM 


BEING WHAT IT IS... LOTS OF TIMES 


[^ 

MAY I SPEAK 

TO YOU FOR A 
MINUTE? 


IT'S OKAY... IT JUST 
MEANS THAT LITTLE JANIE 
GOES BACK ON HER JOB 
SEARCHING MERRY-GO- 
ROUND/ ANOTHER TOWN, 
ANOTHER JOB „ГМ 
USED TO IT 


I WON'T KID YOU. THAT'S ND SO, I PACKED MY 


GOT ME WRONG. MY 
FATHER OWNS THE 
TALBOT TRUCKING OUT- 
FIT IN EVANSTOWN, 
AND I HEARD YOU 
SAY YOU'D BE 
NEEDING A JOB... 


I LIKE THE WAY YOU 

LOOK AND I KIND OF 

HOPED IF YOU GOT TO 
WORK WITH MY 

FATHER, I'D COME 
TO KNOW YOU 


HONEST 

ENOUGH, 

ANYWAY... 
AND 

I COULD 


USE THE 


JOB! 


AGS AT THE ROOMING 
HOUSE AND RODE DOWN 
THE LONG HIGHWAY TO 
EVANSTOWN, BESIDE 

FLOYD TALBOT... 


ANOTHER END, ANOTHER 
BEGINNING. I WONDER HOW 
LONG THIS JOB WILL 3 


Ne 


SWEETHEARTS 


Hi, BEAUTIFUL / B-BUT OH, COME ON, 
I THOUGHT I'D FIND I'vE STILL JANIE! LET'S GO 
YOU BURIED HERE. WORK TO OUT AND HAVE FUN. 
I'VE COME TO BRING FINISH! Ane d THE WORK CAN WAIT; 

YOU BACK TO LIFE BUT THE WAY I FEEL 
А ABOUT YOU CAN'T! 


THERE ISN'T 
| ТОО MUCH MORE 
WITH TALBOT TRUCKING. 
I CAN TAKE YOU OUT I'M GOING TO 
EVERY NIGHT! HOLD ON TO 
IT ANY WAY 


IT'S MUCH TOO LATE 
TO BE TALKING ABOUT 
SOMEDAY! ГМ TOO SLEEPY 
TO TALK ABOUT ANY TIME 
BUT NOW... AND BED 
TIME! 


LEAVE... BE A SLAVE TO THAT 
PLEASE. JOB, JANIE. SOMEDAY, 
4 YOU AND I WILL BE 
MARRIED! 


SWEETHEARTS 


и I'LL SHOW ү EASY, MR. TALBOT. a И WHY DOES HE V HE 


THOSE DOLTS 
HOW TO LOAD 

INFLAMMABLES 
PROPERLY... 


I HEARD А GASP... 
TALBOT CLUTCH HIS CHEST... 


YOU'VE BEEN DRIVE HIMSELF LIKE DOES IT 
PUSHING YOURSELF 
MUCH TOO HARD! 


THAT? HE'S MADE ALL FOR 
HIS FORTUNE, BUT НЕ | THAT SON 
PLUGS AWAY LIKE OF HIS...” 
LABORER. 


: е à 
HE'S COLLAPSED/ MR. TALBOT! 

CALL FOR DOCTOR ARE YOU ALL 
EDERLE! HURRY! RIGHT «~? 


UPSET, MY 
DEAR. H-HAVE 
THEM CALL 
FLOYD „САЩ. 


WELL, KID... THAT LEAVES 
YOU WITH ALOT TO DO/I GUESS 
YOU'LL BE TAKING OVER NOW. 


SWEETHEARTS 


WHEW’! THERE , 
HASN'T BEEN A 
MINUTE'S LET UP! 
BUT I LOVE IT! 


SEE YOU 
LATER, JANIE. 
UH, TONIGHT. 


FLOYD WASN'T 
INTERESTED 
ENOUGH TO 
PARTICIPATE IN 
THE BUSINESS. 
HE DEPENDED 
UPON ME, AS = : | 
DID ALL THE i P ; NY] š — 
OTHERS. AND IN 5 SENI INR | x 
THE WEEKS TO „Ае | : T | 
FOLLOW TALBOT. BIN € w. 
TRUCKING KEPT 
MOVING ON 
SCHEDULE ~ 


( THIS'LL TEACH 
YOU NOT TO 
PULL ANY MORE 

FAST ONES! 


WE COULDN'T 
GIVE YOU ALIFT! 
WHAT DO YOU 
WANT TO DO, 
GET US FIRED? 
COME ON... 


STOPPED AT 
MARBURY. 

I ONLY WANTED 

A LIFT. I GUESS 

IFELL ASLEEP 
HEY. LAY OFF/ 


HEY! WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING IN THE 
BACK OF MY 


I'M STILL A 


И HERE! STOP 
ITZ I..I'LL TAKE 
CARE OF 


OKAY, JANIE .... 
BUT YOU HEARD HIM 
SAY HE CLIMBED IN 

THE TRUCK ON HIS 


MUSSED UP 


(С ARE You 
ALL RIGHT? 


DO YOU THINK 


LITTLE SHAKY. INE 
BEEN THROUGH- 
TOO MUCH 


AND RATHER 
DAZED, BUT 
EVEN THEN, 
AS І KNELT 
DOWN BESIDE 
HIM... MY 
HEARTBEAT 
STAGGERED 
ITS TEMPO. UN- 
REASONINGLY, 
I WANTED 
TO HELP THIS 
MAN «TO 
HELP НІМ VERY 
MUCH a. 


LATELY FOR 
THAT KIND OF 
WORKOUT! 
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CHARLOTTE, WILL \ Í хоо Қ И те NO YOU'D NEVER 
YOU GET A BASIN REALLY ВОТНЕК.1.. X THINK SO FROM 

INTO THE LITTLE CAR OF WARM WATER |SHOULDNT| | I KNOW. WHAT | THE LOOKS OF 

THAD RECENTLY Ñ AND SOME CLEAN / BOTHER | | IT'S LIKE TO BE J THE NICE LITTLE 
BOUGHT, AND DROVE — NO WELS, PLEASE? д THIS UP AGAINST. PLACE YOU HAVE 
HIM ТО MY APART- E i 
MENT. IT WAS THE 
FIRST APARTMENT 
I EVER HAD, AND 
I WAS PROUD OF 
IT. AND NOW, THERE 

WAS EVEN A 

HOUSEKEEPER! 


u YOU KNOW, I'D 
DON'T HAVE TO 


| IT MUST BE FLOYD. GO. T..ER ws TWO GORILLAS 
| ¿COOL GRAY TELL HIM... WELL, REALLY DON'T ROUGH ME UP AS 
| EYES OPENLY TELL HIM I WAS FEEL LIKE A REGULAR THING 
| ADMIRING, FEELING TIRED AND GOING OUT TO- Е I COULD BE 
AND I FELT WENT TO BED. А NIGHT, ANYWAY. GUARANTEED 
THE COLOR WE'LL HAVE THIS KIND OF 
RISING IN MY DINNER IN. CONSOLATION. 
CHEEKS. 
THERE WAS 
SOMETHING 
ABOUT HIM. 
SOMETHING 
INDEFINABLE... 
BUT 
WONDERFUL / 


WHAT? UN 
TO PREPARE DINNER FOR YOU... OH, IT... 
AND NOW YOU BOTH SIT THERE IT'S FINE, 
FOR HALF AN HOUR WITHOUT SO CHARLOTTE ., 
MUCH AS TOUCHING THAT LUSCIOUS FINE ... 
FOOD,’ DON'T YOU LIKE IT? 


SWEETHEARTS ` 


I'M WONDERING, 
YOU NEED A JOB. 
I COULD GIVE YOU 
ONE OVER AT TALBOT 
TRUCKING. WE WANT 
SOME NEW MEN. 


52 THANKS IS A 2 
SMALL. WORD AND 
IT MEANS A LOT Ф 
OF DIFFERENT 

THINGS TO DIFFER- 

ENT PEOPLE. BUT 
I HAVE AFEELING 
YOU KNOW THE 
WAY I 


|” THIS... THIS 15 
| THE PLACE. I GUESS 
I'LL SAY GOOD 
NIGHT NOW, DANE. 

I GAN FIND MY WAY 
| BACK MYSELF, ALL 
RIGHT. YOU NIUST 
BE TIRED. 


BERT... THIS 15 DANE 
BAXTER. ASSIGN HIM TO 
THE FOUR TO TEN SHIFT 

AND GIVE HIM A TRUCK. 


TS E 1 4 


SOMETHING TELLS 
МЕ, ЈАМЕ... THAT 
FINDING YOU WAS 
THE BEST LUCK 
I HAVE EVER 
HAD. I SURE COULD 
USE A JOB. 


THERE'S A 
ROOMING HOUSE 
JUST DOWN THE 
STREET. I USED 
TO LIVE THERE 

MYSELF/I'LL 

SHOW YOU... 


HI! I THE BOYS SHOOK В 
WONDERED ME UP A BIT LAST 
IF YOU NIGHT... BUT THEY 
WERE GOING | LEFT MORE SENSE 
TO SHOW THAN THAT INTACT/ 
ICAME OVER JUST 
TO SEE IF YOU WERE 
REAL. I THOUGHT FOR 

FOR A WHILE ІТ WAS 

JUST A PART OF MY 

DELIRIUM’ 


FOUR TO TEN? 
BUT ALL NEW MEN 
START ON THE 
MIDNIGHT SHIFT. 


YOU'RE RUNNING 


AN ISSUE OF IT, BERT: 
“ХО THE SHOW. 


I DIDN'T SAY THE 
MIDNIGHT SHIFT/ 
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HELLO, DANE. I..1'D LIKE TO THE MEN HAVE I DON'T DO 
WHY, YOU LOOK AS J TALK TO YOU BEEN GUMBLING ANYTHING OF 
DEPRESSED AS FOR A MINUTE THAT YOU FAVOR THE SORT! 

YESTERDAY'S SERIOUSLY, IF МЕ... I MEAN IT'S JUST THAT 
VEGETABLE SALAD’ ) I MAY, JANIE. THE EARLIER I NEEDED 

SHIFT AND ... Ж. SOME MEN FOR 
> 22 THE EARLY 
SHIFT. 


` BEGI 
oun 2. 5 


FAR. MORE THAN 
FRIENDLY AND 
CASUAL. WE 


I WANT TO ОН, DANE...IT'S с à 
GO ON THE A TERRIBLE STRAIN E: 4, DANE'S EYES SOUGH 
MIDNIGHT DRIVING THOSE à E FOR AN INTERMINABLE 
SHIFT WITH HOURS AND TO- MOMENT, NO EMBRACE COULD 
THE REST OF MORROW WE'RE EVER HAVE CONVEYED MORE. | 
THE MEN SHIPPING COMBUS- THEN. О 
TOMORROW, В TIBLE MATERIALS/ 
А BUT IF YOU WANT 


TOs OKAY. YOU LATER, 


JANIE ww. 


HE SHOULD BE BACK ¥ HEY, LUCKY 
ALREADY. I SHOULD CHARM! ARE YOU 


STILL UP? 


SWEET JANIE/ 
I HOPED YOU'D 


BUT IT MIGHT BE WISER 
TO KEEP GUIET THE WAY 
WE FEEL ABOUT EACH 
OTHER. YOU KNOW, THE 
MEN PROBABLY WOULDN'T 
LIKE IT... FAVORITISM AND 
THE REST. AND FLOYD 
WOULD PREFER IT STRICTLY 
BUSINESS AROUND HERE. 
YOU UNDERSTAND... 


SWEETHEARTS 


THE DAYS 
I SHALL 
REMEMBER 
AS THE MOST 
BEAUTIFUL 
OF MY LIFE 
THE DAYS 
“ОҒ LOVE'S 
FIRST REAL 
AWAKENING. 
EACH GESTURE 


THINK {T'S 
THE RIGHT 
THING wa. 
OKAY! 


OH, DARLING... 
(T'S YOU I LOVE! 
IT'S JUST BUSINESS 
BETWEEN ME 
AND FLOYD...JUST 

BUSINESS 


JANIE.«I-I'VE 
HEARD ABOUT 
YOU AND FLOYD 
TALBOT. IS IT 


DARLING... I'VE BREN 
THINKING THAT BEFORE LONG 
IT'LL HAVE ENOUGH MONEY 
SAVED TO OPEN A SMALL 
BUSINESS. WE COULD GET 
AWAY FROM ALL THIS AND 
START FOR OURSELVES... 
MARRIED! 


Aw 
SMALL 
BUSINESS? 


OF DANE'S, EACH 
EXPRESSION... 


WAS A 
THRILLING, NEW. 
DISCOVERY. WE 
LIVED IN RAPT 
ADORATION OF 

EACH OTHER. 
ONE EVENING... 


WORDS. IT WAS INCONCEIVABILE THAT I SHOULD EVER 
SURRENDER THE POSITION I HAD SO LONG STRIVED 
TO ATTAIN. I SUPPRESSED THE RISING ALARM. AND... 


DON'T LOOK SO 
STARTLED, HONEY. IT'S 
WHAT WE WANT, ISN'T 
IT? WE'LL BE ON OUR 

OWN TOGETHER. 


OF.wOF COURSE, DANE... ^ 
BUT InI WAS THINKING OF ЁЙ 
YOU. I HAVE THE FEELING ` 

THERE MIGHT BÉ A 
„WONDERFUL OPPORTUNITY fi 

“FOR YOU WITH TALBOT d 

TRUCKING. 


ANYWAY... LET 

RUSH INTO ANYTHING. WE 

WANT TO DO WHAT'S BEST 
FOR US...FOR YOU, 


ME TO 
REASON 


DEAR. WE'LL JUST WAIT WITH A 
AND SEE HOW THINGS WOMAN'S 
WORK OUT. INTUITION. 
WE'LL GIVE IT 


A CHANCE. 


SWEETHEARTS 


А IT SEEMS 
THAT THIS IS 
THE ONLY 
PLACE I CAN 
SEE YOU 
ANY MORE, 
JANIE! 


МО LETS NOT 
TALK ABOUT 
THAT IN HERE. 
IT REALLY 


KEEPING ME 
AWFULLY BUSY. 
IT 15 DOING 


f ICOULD HIRE 
SOMEONE TO TAKE 
OVER HERE IN THE 
OFFICE. THIS ISN'T 
THE PLACE FOR YOU, 

ANYWAY LET'S SET 

FOR ME, THE RIGHT PLACE A DATE, JANIE / 

15 WHEREVER YOU ARE. I KNOW - 

I'VE BEEN A PRETTY IRRESPONSIBLE 
CHARACTER,,, BUT THE WAYT FEEL 

ABOUT YOU WAR STRAIGHT AS 
A DIE! 


WELL... TWENTY PERCENT! FINE..THEN СШ 
MAYBE IF YOU'RE PRETTY IT'S PRACTICALLY P 
TRYING TO EFFECT YOU SAW IT SMART, Д SETTLED! 
A MERGER WITH CLEAR TO CUT Y MISS MORGAN ~ 
TALBOT TRUCKING Е HMM. IF YOU 
FOR YEARS NOW. COULD WORK 
ISN'T THAT IT OUT, IT 


Op COURSE, FLOYD 
LET ME ARRANGE IT 
ANY WAY I THOUGHT 
ВЕЗТ,..НЕ SIGNED THE 
NECESSARY PAPERS 
WITHOUT EVEN READ- 
ING THEM, A WEEK 


SWEETHEARTS 


OH, DARLING nt 
I COULDN'T WAIT THAT'S QUITE 4 
UNTIL. YOU A WELCOME! | HIDING THE WAY 
А WE FELT ABOUT 
EACH OTHER 
HAS ALWAYS 
ANNOYED ME/ 


LATER, WHEN THE 
PAPERS WERE DULY 
PROCESSED, I MET 
DANE WITH UN- 
RESERVED JOY AND 
AND OPEN AFFECTION,.. 


I LOVE DANE ../ IT'S 
BEEN LIKE THAT FROM 
| THE BEGINNING. I NEVER 


MINUTE, SERIOUSLY CONSIDERED 


COLD PANIC MARRYING YOU/ BUT YOU 
SEIZED CAN'T GET ME OUT OF 

MY HEART. THE BUSINESS NOW! 
THEN SINCE THE MERGER, 

I REALIZED I'M A PARTNER! 

I HAD 


CONTEMPT... 
WITH 
MERCILESS 
TRIUMPH sn 


AND I WAS IN LOVE WITH YOU: 
IT WAS THE ONLY THOROUGHLY = THE ENGAGEMENT RING LYING ON THE GROUND... 
DECENT EMOTION I EVER FELT, BUT I HASTILY DISMISSED IT FROM MY MIND SM 
BUT YOUR FEELING WAS MERELY TURNED TO DANE -- 
A PRETENSE FOR THE BUSINESS! 1 2 
AND I BOUGHT YOU THIS..., 


MY DARLING w! NNI f тт CAN'T 
JUST TONIGHT! NOW T HAVE YOU, J| BELIEVE 
AND EVERYTHING! / Cm 


SWEETHEARTS 


И YOU LED HIM TO BELIEVE 
THAT YOU CARED FOR HIM AND 
THEN YOU TOOK HIS BUSINESS... 
SOMETHING THAT WAS NOT 
YOURS TO TAKE! AND YOU 
DECEIVED ME/ YOU URGED 
ME TO STAY FOR MY GOOD! 
HOW COULD I LOVE ANYONE 

WHO COULD DO THESE 


LASH OF A WHIP RATHER THAN THE SCORN ON THE 
FACE OF MY DARLING .... МУ BELOVED. DANE 
TURNED АУУАУ/АМО Т REACHED OUT DESPERATELY... 


BUT A PART OF YOU WORKED FOR A MAN 
THE BUSINESS 15 AND YOU WERE PAID FOR IT/ 
TRULY MINE’ I YOU CAN'T RATIONALIZE IT, 
WORKED FOR IT/ ЈАМЕ,../ YOU STOLE THE BUSI- 


THINGS? DON'T YOU SEE, NESS/ YOU WANTED TOO 
DANE? MUCH! LOVING ME... SHARING 
MY LIFE, WASN'T ENOUGH / 


I HOPE YOU'RE HAPPY 


WITH WHAT YOU HAVE... 
BECAUSE YOU DON'T HAVE 
ME ANY LONGER! 


re SOB DANE s 
COME BACK! 
COME BACK! 


GRIPPING MY 
HEART, TEARS 


BLINDING 
MY VISION... 
I RAN INTO 

THE BIG 
WAREHOUSE 
AFTER DANE. 
AND THERE, 

WE SAW 
FLOYDIN 

A FRENZY 
OF DESPAIR w 

SETTING 

FIRE 

TO THE 

STRUCTURE/ 


FLOYD. DON'T! GET 
AWAY FROM THE CANS 
OF PAINT” 


DANE! 
DON'T 
со: 4 


SWEETHEARTS 


ŠUT DANE DID RESCUE HIM. АМО 


T EN 
FIGHT AGAINST THE UNCO 
ALL-CONSUMING FLAMES... - 


WOW?! WHAT A 
BLAZE’ THE P TALBOT BOY 
PLACE'LL BURN TO STARTED IT HIM- 


SOP... AND THIS 16 WHAT : и “ І..І CAN'T GO 
I'VE DONE. IT IS AS THOUGH I SET WHE ( ON LIKE THIS: I'LL GO | 
FIRE TO.IT WITH MY OWN HANDS’ EXCRUC | OUT OF MY MIND A 
I'VE LOST DANE..AND DONE SO COMPLETELY? 
MUCH TO HURT FLOYD... ОВ. 


WEEPING AND : " WE CUT THE 
PITYING MYSELF ISN'T ЧЕ WA l `` OLD SHIPPING 
DO ANY OF MY TERRIBLE] Щ трио WESE. IN HALE WITH 
Y OF MY TERRIBLE 

WRONGS. AT LEAST E j NEW ROUTES, DOWN TRIPS 
I CAN TRY TO RESTORE = ^ AND MAKES 
FLOYD'S BUSINESS... = FOR QUICK 
MAKE UP IN A SMALL qu DELIVERY! 
MEASURE FOR HIS ADDITIONAL TRUCKS, | Ie 
FATHER'S KINDNESS. THE peel IN - 

BUSINESS MEANT SO - BUILDING A NEW ` 


MUCH TO HIM. WAREHOUSE. WITH 
FLOYD IN THE 
HOSPITAL ALL THE 
LE, I STILL HAD 
POWER TO 
OPERATE TALBOT 
` AFRUCKING... 


» AND SO I'M LEAVING. I -I'M 
GLAD THE MERGER WORKED OUT 
AS WELL AS IT DID, AND I'M 
GRATIFIED THAT WE'VE MORE THAN 
RECOUPED ALL OUR LOSSES. IT... 
IT'S BEEN NICE WORKING WITH 
YOU ALL. GOODBYE,.. 


I4IGUESS WE'VE BOTH BEEN 
PRETTY WRONG. I LET DAD DOWN 
AFTER HE CREATED ALL THIS FOR ME, 


IF ONLY I COULD ONE 
DAY FIND MY WAY BACK 
TO DANE'S HEART... LIFE 

WOULD BE WORTH 

LIVING AGAIN! 


SWEETHEARTS | 


Y YES, I'VE BEEN ^ I'M NOT WORTHY 
DISCHARGED FROM OF ANY GRATITUDE... 
THE HOSPITAL. I SOP... In I'VE RE- 

KNOW OF ALL YOU TURNED THE TWENTY 
DID TO REBUILD PERCENT OF THE 

BUSINESS TO YOU, 

`` FLOYD. I CAN PRAY 

\ WOULD HAVE BEEN Ë ` THAT I HAVE IN 

os GRATEFUL FOR SOME SMALL MEASURE 

S— THAT. : MADE UP FOR THE 
TERRIBLE HURT 
a 1 CAUSED YOU. 


I WROTE DANE ,., 
TOLD HIM ALL YOU TRIED TO 
DO. МЕ. CARSONE TOLD ME „ 
ABOUT IT ON HIS VISIT TO THE 
HOSPITAL. HERE'S DANE'S 
ADDRESS „T KNOW НЕ я 
STILL LOVES YOU... FF 
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ӨНЕ KISS 


SARA TEASDALE 


BEFORE YOU KISSED ME ONLY THE WINDS OF HEAVEN 
HAD KISSED ME, AND THE TENDERNESS OF RAIN= 

NOW YOU HAVE COME, HOW CAN I CARE FOR KISSES 
LIKE THEIRS AGAIN ? 


AND SWIFT SWEET RAINS OF SHINING APRIL WEATHER 
FOUND NOT MY LIPS WHERE LIVING KISSES ARE; 
I BOWED MY HEAD LEST THEY PUT OUT MY GLORY 
AS RAIN PUTS QUT A STAR. 


ў 
I SOUGHT THE SEA, SHE SENT HER WINDS TO MEET МЕ, 
THEY SURGED ABOUT ME SINGING OF THE SOUTH ~ 

I TURNED MY HEAD AWAY TO KEEP STILL HOLY 
YOUR KISS UPON MY MOUTH. 


IAM MY LOVES AND HE 15 MINE FOREVER, 
SEALED WITH А SEAL AND SAFE FOREVERMORE- 
THINK YOU THAT T COULD LET A BEGGAR ENTER 
WHERE A KING STOOD BEFORE ? 
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YOU CAN TAKE THEM AROUND 
THE SIOE. I'LL pies YOU WHERE 


THEATRE SEATS. CAN YOU TELL ME 
WHERE ТО PUT THEM 2 


B [Love is а thing of com- 
| promise, patient and for- 
giving, But such was not 
Rose Standers conception of 
it. Nov her love was a harsh, 


lentlesely toward а selfish goal . | BS 
And then, with paradise. in 

sight, fate broke an andry 
tempest about her head.... 


THATS TERRIBLY HARD WORK, STEVE'S AWRITER---AND А DARN GOOD ONE, TOO. HE'S 


ISN'T (T ? HAVEN'T YOU ANY- TRAVELING AROUND PICKING UP MATERIAL FOR HIS BOOK. 


BODY TO HELP INCIDENTALLY, I'M TOM BRADY. 
NOT RIGHT NOW МУ NAME 15 ROSE--ROSE Y| 


-- BUT I WILL HAVE m STANDER. I GHOULD THINK 
YOUR BROTHER WOULD STAY 
HOME AND HELP eO YOU 
WOULDN'T HAVE TO WORK, 
SO HARD. 


МООН: 
IT WAS AS Е 
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H USED TO OH, I DON'T MIND. STEVE DESERVES) | HERE'S A PASS TO OUR. X I SURE WOULD ! BUT т5 
WONDER HOW AN OPPORTUNITY TO SHOW WHAT THEATRE. MAYBE--MAYBE ) NOT ONLY THE MOVIE 1 
ГО KNOW WHEN HE CAN DO. HE KEEPS TELLING ME 
THE RIGHT ONE (TS GOING TO BE SHARE AND SHARE 


CAME ALONG, ALIKE, BUT THAT'S NOT WHY ІМ DONG 
BUT NOW, AS ІТ. THERE І бО---АШ WOUND UP 
I WATCHED AGAIN, LD BETTER. GET GONG. 
TOM, MY 
HEART WHISPERED 
THE ANSWER. 


I ENCOURAGED 
HIM TO TALK. 
HIS DEEP, 
BEAUTIFUL VOICE 
PLAYING A 
CADENCE TO 
MY POUNDING 
PULSE ,.... 


er Ф; момче TOM WAS INSIDE, THE THEATRE SEEMED ТО 
DAYS Д: TAKE ON A NEW AURA OF ENCHANTMENT FOR ME. 
PASSED 16 IT STILL GOOD д SEVERAL HOURS LATER, І LOOKED UP ТО SEE НІМ PAUS-- 

WITHOUT A ABSOLUTELY. ING AT THE TICKET WINDOW... 

SIGN OF I HOPE YOU LIKE 

TOM. BUT THE SHOW NOW ITS MY TURN TO TREAT. WILL YOU ВЕ 

I FOUND IT m THROUGH SOON ? I'D LIKE ТО BUY YOU A 

DIFFICULT a MIDNIGHT SNACK, 


Y-YES--! I'LL BE 
FINISHED IN ANOTHER 


I--I HAD A WONDERFUL TIME, GOOD NIGHT---MY DARLING. I HOPE 
IT WILL BE ---REAL SOON / 
THOSE WERE THE BEST HAMBURS- TOM, THANKS FOR EVERYTHING. 
ERS I EVER ATE. MAYBE YOU 
HAD SOMETHING TO DO THAT GOES FOR. 
' ME, TOO. MAYBE WE 
CAN DO THIS AGAIN 
*-REAL SOON ! 


SWEETHEARTS 


423 SHORT TIME LATER--- 


OHHH ---I FEEL SO GLORIOUS, THE 
NIGHT AND THE STARS --- * 


"Hx [NE 


HELLO, TOM. I'M 50 GLAD YOu 
CAME. I--I WAS BEGINNING TO 
THINK I WOULDN'T SEE YOU 


TONIGHT ! 

JUST TRY TO KEEP 
ME AWAY. THE 
CHARIOT AWAITS MY 
LADY. HOP IN. 


emm 9 ME 

| | p 

% il jl < 

6 WAS HAPPIER THAN ГО EVER BEEN 
IN AY LIFE--. BUT THEN, TOM SAID 


SOMETHING THAT PULLED A CLOUD 
ACROSS MY SUNNY HORIZON . 


WE'LL HAVE TO WAIT AWHILE Ё 
BEFORE WE GET MARRIED, SWEET. 
YOU KNOW, STEVE I6 AN EQUAL. 
PARTNER ---AND THE BUSINESS 
a PAY OFF ENOUGH RIGHT 


I LOVE YOU, DARLING ---LOVE 
YOU WITH ALL MY HEART, WILL 
YOU --- WILL YOU MARRY ME, ROSE? 


OH, I WANT TO,TOM J 
--50 VERY MUCH, < 
I THINK IVE LOVED 
YOU SINCE THE FIRST 
TIME WE MET. 


BUT THATS UNFAIR, TOM... 
STEVE DOING NOTHING FOR 
THE BUSINESS AND TAKING 
HALF OF THE PROFITS / 


We 


(Врт THERE WAS NO FURTHER 
NEED FOR WORDS. HIS GENTLE, 
TENDER KISS WAS SAYING ALL 
THAT NEEDED ТО Ве SAID--- AND 
FEELING HIS STRONG ARMS ABOUT 
ME, I HAD THE SENSATION OF 
GIODILY WHIRLING THROUGH A 
CELESTIAL PARADISE... 


YOU PON'T UNDERSTAND, HONEY! І INSIST- 
ЕО ON STEVE LEAVING -- ON HIS 
WRITING THAT BOOK HE ALWAYS 
WANTED TO WRITE. WE'RE PART- 
NERS---PARTNERS IN EVERYTHING. 
WAIT'LL YOU MEET HIM. YOU'LL LIKE 


BUT YOURE DOING ALL ` 
THE WORK AND--.; I JUST 
CAN'T HELP FEELING HE'S 


TAKING ADVANTAGE „- 


SWEETHEARTS 


STEVE / YOU OLD YOU LOOK LIKE SOMEBODY) I RODE A BOX CAR. TO 

BEFORE L RIGHT OUT OF THE HOBO /ФЬМЕ CARFARE. МЕУ-- š 
JUNGLE. WHAT GIVES ? „A AREN'T YOU FORGETTING 

MET STEVE, I А 

HAD FORMED АМ ' e 

OPINION ABOUT 

HIM. 
I SAW HIM AS 


UVING OFF TOM, 


ONE DAY, 
RETURNING FROM R 
A DATE, WE FOUND 
HIM WAITING . 

EVEN AS THEY M 
JOYFULLY GREETEO 
EACH OTHER, I 


ACH 
HAD DIFFICULTY 
MASKING MY 
HOSTILITY. so 


WELL-- THINGS HANE BEEN HAPPEN- OFFICE WHERE'S STEVE © HOW COME HES 
ING! HELLO, ROSE. [I SURE АМ NOT HELPING ? I HAVEN'T SEEN- 
GLAD TO KNOW YOU. ж HIM ON THE TRUCK SINCE HE 
TON'$ A LUCKY GUY. CAME BACK. - 3 
Ç x THERES NOT 


НІШ ENOUGH BUSINESS TO KEEP 

/ US BOTH GOING. HES WORKING 
ON HIS BOOK. YOU KNOW, ITS 
ALMOST HALF-FINIGHED/ 


WELL--NOTHING LIKE POSING AS A HERE--READ THIS. I JUST ME ADS СА ла 
WRITER TO GET OUT OF WORK, FINISHED ІТ. YOU'LL SEE д JUNK HE'S TRYING TO 
WHEN ARE YOU GOING TO STOP WHETHER HE HAS WRITE 2 A WRITER--- 
BEING SO GULLIBLE ? HE'S NOTHING] | TALENT OR МОТ. SOON | YMMMMPH ! IT LOOKS 
BETTER THAN A LA LAZY Б A6 IF WE'RE NEVER. 
1 BN UT 


GOING ТО GET MARRIED ` 

AS LONG AG THAT PARA 

‘SITE HANGS ON TO 
том: 


MYSELF, 


SWEETHEARTS 


| HAT ARE YOU DOING HERE ? WHERES 
Wr every TOM? 16 HE SICK ? < 

NO-- HE'S NOT 

S1CK--. HE'S OUT 

Y ЖИ NEGOTIATING FOR. 

j ANOTHER TRUCK. 
Ml SUPPOSE YOU TELL 
ME WHERE THESE 


PULL UP ONE 
EVENING, I 
FOUND IT 
DIFFICULT To 
HIDE MY 
SURPRISED 
ANNOYANCE 
WHEN I SAW 
Y. JUMP 


WRITING BUSINESS---BUT TOM IN- 

SISTED. IF I EVER HIT THE JACK- 

POT, HALF OF IT IS HIS. BUT I'M 

FED UP WITH YOU MAKING CRACKS 
ABOUT M 


HAVE YOU KNOW 
(М. FED UP, TOO, 
WHY SHOULD TOM 
SUPPORT SOME- 
ONE WHO-- WHOS 

NOTHING BU 
A PARASITES 


NEW THEATRE SEATS, | 
AND I THOUGHT HE 
COULD BE TRUSTED / 


LEAVE HIM 
ALONE ? 


Y 
И HOW COME YOU CONSENTED Y LISTEN, ROSE --IVE 
TO DO A LITTLE REAL WORK HEARD ENOUGH. I 
FOR A CHANGE ? DID ТОМ HAVE / KNOW YOUVE BEEN 
TO HYPNOTIZE YOU ? AFTER NEEDLING ТОМ 
ALL, YOU'RE A GREAT ABOUT ME. WHAT 
WRITER ANO -- ! ARE YOU TRYING 
TO DO? 


THEY CLEANED US OUT, ROSE. ALL THE 
WEEK END RECEIPTS, ARE YOU SURE YOU 
LOCKED UP WHEN YOU LEFT ? 


ROBBED --! OHHHH Í r-- 
I LEFT ONE OF THE |: 
TRUCKMEN HERE. 
I---I THOUGHT 
HE'O SLAM THE 
DOOR AFTER 
нм. 


STEVE, ANO MY PREJUDICE TOWARDS HIM ONLY MADE 
ME TOO ANXIOUS TO JUMP TO A CONCLUSION .WITH- 
OUT THINKING I BLURTED MY SUSPICIONS... 


STEVE BRADY, ЕН? WORKS AT THE BRADY 
BROTHERS SHIPPING COMPANY. WE'LL PICK HIM UP 
YOU BETTER COME DOWN TO THE STATION HOUSE, 

р TOO, YOUNG LADY. 


ЖА SHORT TIME LATER STEVE WAS 
BROUGHT IN FOR QUESTIONING, 
AND I FELT MYSELF QUAIL BEFORE 
HIS CONTEMPTUOUS GLARE... 


IM NOT DENYING THAT I WAS THERE 
--BUT I LEFT SOON AFTER SHE 
DID. SHE'S THE ONE WHO WAS 
RESPONSIBLE FOR LOCKING UP-- 
WOT МЕ! 

WHERE DID YOU GO 

AFTER YOU LEFT THE 
RE ? HEY--WHAT'S 
CAUSING THAT 


RUMPUS OUTSIDE? 


€ REALIZED I'D BEEN 
IMPETUOUS , BUT PRIDE 
FORBADE APOLOGY. 


DAYS AFTERWARDS, THE PAPERS 
HERALDED THE NEWS THAT THE 
REAL THIEF HAD BEEN CAUGHT 
AND CONFESSED. CHAGRINED AT 
MY MISTAKE, I HURRIED TO TOMS 
TRUCKING PLACE --- 


3 


KEEP HIM GOING,HE 
COULDN'T POSSIBLY 
FINISH HIS BOOK. ITS 
PRETTY CLEAR TO ME NOW 
WHY YOU WERE SO BITTER. 


OF OUR MARRIAGE. 


WAS APPALLED BY THE BITTER- 
NESS OF ТОМ AS HE LASHED OUT 


WITHOUT THE BUSINESS ТО 


ABOUT STEVE» YOU THOUGHT 
HE WAS STANDING IN THE WAY 


SWEETHEARTS 


ТІ AM AND ILL KEEP IT UP TILL YOU 
LET HIM OUT. I TOLD YOU STEVE 
MET ME RIGHT AFTER HE LEFT 
THE THEATRE. HE WAS WITH ME 


WHY SHOULON'T YOU COVER UP FOR. 
HIM? HE'S YOUR BROTHER. BUT WE 
HAVEN'T ANYTHING DEFINITE ON 
HIM ФО WE'LL HAVE TO LET HIM 


WHEN THE ROBBERY WAS COMMITTED, / GO ; BUT WATCH YOUR ӨТЕР-- 


HOW COULD YOU ACCUSE STEVE 
OF A THING LIKE THAT ? IT'S 
OBVIOUS YO! DON'T LIKE HIM: BUT 
TO BRAND HIM A CRIMINAL-- / 


BOTH OF YOU ; 


LUCKY ENOUGH NOT TO GET 
CAUGHT. AND YOU NEEDN'T 
BOTHER ME AGAIN UNTIL YOU 
WAKE UP TO WHAT HE IS 7 , 
GOODBYE. 


1-І JUST HEARD THAT THEY CAUGHT THE THIEF, TOM-- SO--SO 


I THOUGHT I OUGHT TO COME DOWN AND 


AS ы 


IT'S A LITTLE LATE 
FOR ‘THAT NOW, STEVE 


BUSINESS. IF YOU LOOK 
AT THE FINANCIAL PAGE , 
YOU'LL FIND OUR BANK-— 

. RUPTCY NOTICE ! „ 


SS PILIERE ILLES ERE EROLETII OPEL УУ? 
а 


MAYBE SO, BUT I WAS ONLY 
THINKING OF YOU-- THE WAY HE 


A THIEF- --HE CERTAINLY WASN'T 
A WRITER , 
EITHER. 


YOU'D PROBABLY BE- 


OUT OF YOUR МАУ, 


EO WHATEVER 
FEELING I HAD 
FOR YOU. 


SPONGED OFF YOU, IF HE WASN'T 


LIEVE THAT AND WORSE 
IF ONLY TO GET HIM 


МЕЦ - - YOU OID GET 
RIO OF HIM --- AND 
YOU ALGO DESTROY- 


I DON'T THINK I EVER WANT. 
TO SEE YOU AGAIN. GOODBYE 
-- AND I MEAN FOR GOOD! 


X REFUSED TO LET MY 
MIND ACCEPT HIS FINAL, 
BITTER WORDS. HE 
WOULD GET OVER IT, I 
TOLD MYSELF -- AND 
COME TO REALIZE I WAS 
RIGHT, THEN, LATER-- 


HERE IT 15! THE GREAT 
WRITER'S MASTERPIECE - 
WELL, I'LL PROVE TO TOM 
I WAS RIGHT. Ш. ТАКЕ 
ІТ TO MY FORMER ENG- 
ПЕН TEACHER ANO LET 
HIM READ ІТ, TOM WILL. 
HAVE TO BELIEVE HIM! 


ие 


mma 


WHAT А FOOL I'VE BEEN --- 


SWEETHEARTS 


Winour 


WASTING 
ANY TIME, 
I TOOK 
THE 
PARTLY 
COMPLETED 


AWAITED 
cri 
CONFIDENT 

THAT I 


WOULD BE 
VINDICATED. 


AT LAST 
HE SENT 
FOR MEw 


Є. UNEXPECTED 

REACTION FROM THE 

PROFESSOR. SET MY 
MIND WHIRLING . 


IN A DAZE. I LEFT 
HIS OFFICE ,;; 
WILD THOUGHTS 
RIPPING AT THE LAST 
SHREDS OF MY 
SMUGNESS | 


MOUNCERSTANDING :.. /508,S0B...OH: TOM 
DARLING í I--I DON'T BLAME YOU FOR 
HATING ME! I--I DESERVE YOUR. 


CONTEMPT. 


I JUST 
FINISHED READING 
THIS MANUSCRIPT | WELL--- WHAT 
YOU LEFT, 
ITS SOMETHING 
THAT A YOUNG 

FRIENO OF YOURS 
WROTE, I THINK 
YOU SAID. 


UNDENIABLE TALENT L-| 
HERE. THERE'S NO DOUBT 
IN MY MIND THAT THIS 
YOUNG MAN WILL GO FAR 
IN THE WRITING FIELD. 
WHAT LUCKY PUBLISHER 5 
|5 SONG TO PUT IT OUT? 


YES --YES-- : 


ROSE. /DO YOU THINK 


TOM --WAS--RIGHT ! I --I DION'T 
BELIEVE HIM. OHHH-- WHAT 
HAVE I DONE? HE--HE 


IT 
NOW. I RUINED THEIR 
BUSINESS -- RUINED 
STEVE --- BECAUSE 
I--I WAS ONLY 
THINKING OF 


E ү š ae 
7» 
Ра 


BUT l'LL-- I'LL MAKE IT UP TO STEVE --508-- 
HE--HE MUST GO ON WRITING. THE BOOK-- 
MUST BE PUBLISHED. ..506.. IT MUST! 
NOTHING ELSE MATTERS NOW. 


SWEETHEARTS 


THEN. ...AT LONG LAST, I FOUND A RECEPTIVE AUDIENCE... 


THIS 16 EXCELLENT, YOUNG LADY! І--ІШ. GIVE YOU НВ , 
SOMETHING WE'VE BEEN LOOKING BROTHER'S ADDRESS. 
FOR. I DION'T BELIEVE THE REPORT = e 
OF MY READERS UNTIL I READ IT MY- 
SELF. WHERE CAN I GET IN TOUCH 
WITH THIS STEVE BRADY ? 


THIS IS VERY GOOD, MISS. IT 
HAS GREAT POSSIBILITIES. TOO 
BAD OUR SCHEDULE HAS NO 
ROOM FOR IT AT PRESENT. 


TH:- THANK YOU 
FOR READING IT. 


ER- --N-NO: НЕ--НЕ HASN'T 
ANY MONEY, AND THAT'S .A 
WHAT IS HOLDING HIM UP, 52%, 
IF--IF YOU COULO GIVE 

FINISHED HIM AN ADVANCE--/ 

WITH IT? $ 


AN ADVANCE ? IM SORRY, МУ * SUODENLY KNEW WHAT I HAD ТО | YOU'RE DOING A WONDERFUL 
DEAR, BUT IT'S AGAINST OUR DO--- WHAT MY FIRST STEP HAD TO THING , YOUNG LADY---AIDING 
POLICY TO ADVANCE ANYTHING | BE IN ORDER. TO ALLEVIATE THE TALENT LIKE THAT, I'LL GET IN 
ON FIRST NOVELS. BUT IM SO HARM I HAD ООМЕ.... 
ENTHUSED ABOUT THIS YOUNG - 
MAN, ГМ TEMPTED TO TAKE ІТ NO! I'LL SEE THAT STEVE GETS 
OUT OF MY POCKET. /—ушш | THE MONEY TO GOON WRITING 
“ХАРА N --TO FINISH HIS BOOK. l'LL SEND 
NO-- THAT WON'T BE YOU A WEEKLY CHECK WHICH 
NECESSARY ! 4 YOU CAN PASS ON TO HIM, BUT 
HE MUSTN'T KNOW WHERE IT 
COMES FROM. 


ING HIS WORK TO OUR 
ATTENTION . 


= 


E 


ТӨТӨН атал 


1 
í 


wA WP дт. 


E е 


SWEETHEARTS 


WAIT=-! /RENE--WILL YOU 


In THE DREARY MONTH Neve 
DREARY 2 n PLEASE TAKE MY PLACE FOR. 


THAT FOLLOWED, I RE— FOR A 
LIGIQUSLY MAILED A WEEK- | MINUTE LISHER WHO'S BEEN A MINUTE? ! 
LY CHECK TO THE PUBLISH- DID TOM SUPPORTING STEVE 
ЕК FOR STEVE EVEN THOUGH | LEAVE UNTIL HE FINIGHED HIS OF COURSE, ИТ 
IT PRAINED MY BANK ACCOUNT МҮ MIND BOOK. I--I FELT I ROSE. AT 
AND MEANT DENYING MYSELF. -- AWAKE HAD TO COME AND b-] 
LITTLE LUXURIES... EVEN OR THANK YOU- -FOR 
NECESSITIES. ASLEEP. = 
AND 
ANOTHER CHECK FOR WHEN I 
STEVE. IT GETS MORE fÑ CONJURED 
u 
MEMORIES 
MONEY TOGETHER--BUT 
IMUST SEND IT! I HAPPIER 
MUST / DAYS, 
NOSTALGIG 
REMORSE 
TWINGED 
MY HEART. 
{ THEN, ONE 
DAY, I 
LOOKED UP 
AND... 


TOM--I--I WANT YOU TO 
TO KNOW THAT STEVES с KNOW THAT I--I DIDN'T DO IT 
BOOK HAS BEEN PUBLISHED JUST BECAUSE OF WHAT WE 
--ANO ADVANCE REPORTS И ONCE MEANT ТО EACH OTHER. 


ING TOM AGAIN 
HAD INSTANTLY SPARKED 
THE SMOULDERING ЕМ- 
BERS OF MY LOVE , AND 
I FOUND IT DIFFICULT ТО 
HOLD BACK THE TEARS 
OF EMOTION THAT 
ENGULFED МЕ., 


HAIL IT AS A SURE BEST I DID rT FOR STEVE, BECAUSE 
SELLER. STEVE IS SET HIS TALENT DESERVES 
NOW---THANKS TO RECOGNITION. 
YOUR AID, " 


WATCHED HIM GO--IT WAS OVER 
NOW. WITH STEVE'S SUCCESS THE 
LAST LINK BETWEEN US WAS 
BROKEN. I SAT IN МУ BOOTH, 
WRACKED WITH SOBS, AND THEN 
LOOKED UP AND STARED AT WHAT 
I THOUGHT WAS A MIRAGE..- 


I--I HAD TO COME BACK, ROSE. 
'LL--I'LL SEE THE MOVIE AND 
WAIT FOR YOU AFTER YOU'RE 


THROUGH. 

Y-YES, TOM. DO-- 
DO YOU WANT A 
PASS ? L HAVE ONE! 


SOMEHOW--I'M GLAD THATS WHAT 
MADE YOU DO IT. WELL--I GUESS 
THAT'S ALL. GOODBYE. | penne 


16--15 THIS A NEW BEGINN- 

ING? THAT--THATS THE WAY 

IT STARTED LAST TIME: 

PLEASE LET IT BE ^ NEW 

START FOROUR LOVE--ANO 
FOR. ME--- 


SWEETHEARTS 


The BORNEAN . DYAK STARTS 
HIS COURTING BY CARRYING A 


LOAD OF WOOD FOR THE GIRL 

OF HIS DREAMS! THAT IS HIS 

NOTIFICATION OF MATRIMONIAL 
Za, INTENTIONS! 2 


7 


2. 


Tn EARLY ENGLAND, DURING A MARRIAGE 
CEREMONY, IT WAS THE CUSTOM TO HOLDA 
PIECE OF CLOJA IN FRONT OF Le, 
BRIDE'S FACE... ІМ ORDER To COMC, 
FER А ИЯТ” 


PARENTS DELUGE THE GROOM'S 

HEAD WITH BEER AS AN 

EXPRESSION OF GOOD FEELING 
ANO 6000 LUCK/ 


| 


у © OF OLDEN DAYS... 
MERELY TO EAT 


ADEQUATE MARRIAGE 
CEREMONY! 


SWEETHEARTS 


HEY, THERE, 
ЕКАМ--- HOW 
GOES IT? 


HI, DOTTIE, Mcr НА е 
- ITI 


BILL *- 
EVERYBOOY/ YOU. 


RAN FELT WRONGED, HUMILIATED, JILTED / 
SO, WITH COLD, VENGEFUL FURY,SHE LET A 
MAN STAND ACGUSED OF A CRIME SHE KNEW 
HE COULD NOT HAVE COMMITTED, 

BUT LITTLE BY LITTLE, THROUGH SEARING 
REMORSE, HEARTACHE AND TEARS, FRAN 
LEARNED THAT, WHEN YOU LIVE A LIE, 
THERE 16 NO BALM FOR THE TROUBLED 
HEART, THERE 1S NO HAPPINESS TO HOLD--- 


NO LOVE TO KEEP ! 4 


HELLO, FRAN. I'VE BEEN WAITING 
OST OF OUR | FOR YOU. I--ER-- WANT ТО 
CROWD НАР| TALK TO YOU WE-ELL, 
GROWN UP ALONE. LET’S / І WANTED TO SEE 
TOGETHER DUCK OUT “DOT ABOUT A NEW 
OF HERE. / DRESS PATTERN, BUT 
1 GUESS IT Š 
FRAN, I THINK WH-WHAT! 
WE OUGHT TO STOP GOING YOL -- YOU 
STEADY, FOR A WHILE ANYWAY./ CAN?T MEAN 
MEETING PLACE at THE WAY WE?VE BEEN WHAT YOURE 
FOR YEARS. í p^ FIGHTING THESE PAST SAYING / 
T à MONTHS ---WELL, x 
š IT SHOWS 
THERE AS I £C | LS SOMETHING’S 
ENTERED AND Ë v. WRONG. 
WALKED OVER ЖА А me 


USUAL, YET 
SOMEHOW I 
FELT A STRANGE, 
WARNING 
APPREHENSION! 


SWEETHEARTS 


TED WAS SPEAKING CALMLY, LOGICALLY, WITHOUT RANCOR, 
BUT MY PRIDEFUL HEART MADE ME ANSWER WILPLY, 
BITTERLY, IGNORING THE TRUTH IN HIS WORDS.......... 


YES, I DO, FRAN. I THINK YOU--- YOU 
IT WOULD BE BEST IF THINK 1776 
WE GO OUR SEPARATE BEST, DO you? 
WAYS FOR A WHILE, THAT-- THAT'S A 
AND SEE HOW TIME LAUGH. YOU JUST 
MAKES US FEEL WANT TO THROW 
ABOUT ONE М ME OVER! ADMIT 
ANOTHER. m IT, TED! 


DON’T TRY TO COVER UP. YOV’ КЕ 
TIRED OF ME NOW, SO YOU 
JUST WANT TO CALL 
IT QUITS / 


FRAN! FRAN, STOP--- / 
I'M ONLY DOING WHAT 
I THINK BEST FOR US 

BOTH. CAN? T WE TALK THIS 
OVER SANELY AND 
CALMLY ? 


(Е WE?RE REALLY RIGHT FOR JUST SAY THANKS PLEASE, FRAN. OH, TED--- 
EACH OTHER; FRAN, WE?LL FOR THE RIDE AND FRAN, WAIT // / P-PON'T SAY 
COME BACK TOGETHER SO LONG. THAT --- ? */ ANYMORE, J-JUST 
AGAIN. IF NOT, 1725 BEST 4 THAT’S IT, ISN?T IT, LET ME ALONE! 
WE KNOW NOW. US FOR TED ? JUST HELLO 

SOMEBODY ELSE 

MAY BE BETTER 


I---I'LL NEVER BE ABLE TO | | OH, I--PLL ВЕ SO HUMILIATED / 
TEARFULLY FACE THE OTHERS...DOTTIE, BILL BUT TED HART WON'T GET 
AWAY. ... EVERYONE. THEY'LL KNOW AWAY WITH THIS... NO, 

FINALLY, UNDER |: I?VE BEEN THROWN OVER-- | | SOMEHOW, SOMETIME, 
А STREETLAMP, | TOSSED ASIDE. MAYBE THEY'LL I'LL GET BACK AT 

I HALTED. LAUGH BEHIND MY BACK нім FOR ITJ 
YES, PP PLANNED] OR WORSE YET, ча bie I WILL, с 

MY LIFE PITY МЕ, : 2% ; £ има. 

AROUND TED, T Бақы; $ 4 

TAKEN OUR 
MARRIAGE FOR 


MY SHAKEN 
HEART AROSE 


ER THAN I DARED 
ADMIT. IT WAS 
CALLED PRIDE -- 
WOUNDED 
PRIDE ..... 


I'VE GOT TO FINDA 

WAY---SOME WAY 

TO MAKE TED HART 

A LAUGHING STOCK, 

TO HUMILIATE HIM 
| AS HE HAS МЕ, 


WELL,I NEVER/ 
PLEASE -- SECTION 
MANAGER, COME 
HERE. THIS GIRL 


YES, MADAM -- 

I OVERHEARD. 
MISS ROGERS, 
SUCH BEHAVIOR 
I$ INEXCUSABLE, 
I'LL HAVE TO ASK 
yOU,TO APOLOGIZE. 


AND 176 ALL TED’S 
FAULT---ALL OF ITJ 
NONE OF THIS WOULD 
HAVE HAPPENED IF 
IT HADN?T BEEN FOR 
LAST NIGHT. OH, I 
НАТЕ HIM---I HATE 
HIM AND ГІ. PAY 
НІМ BACK, YET / 


SWEETHEARTS 


THIS ISN?T THE MATERIAL I 
PICKED OUT THIS MORNING. 
YOU. WRAPPED THE WRONG 


LOOK HERE, MADAM, 
I'M IN NO MOOD 
TO LISTEN TO YOUR 


MATERIAL, AND I HAD TO 


COMPLAINING 2 


COME ALL THE WAY BACK 


YOU CAN GET 
SOMEONE ELSE 
TO APOLOGIZE-- 
I WON?T / AND 
YOU CAN GET 
SOMEONE ELSE 
FOR THIS JOB, 
TOO, I QUIT! 


Furious, 
1 STORMED 
FROM THE 
STORE AND 
CAUGHT 
THE BUS 
FOR HOME. 
THEN, AS 
I GOT OFF 
AT MY 
STOP, I 
STEPPED 
QUICKLY, 
AND MY 
STOCKING 


I GUESS THE CROWD 
THINKS I HAVEN?T THE 
COURAGE TO SHOW UP 
АТ РОР ТЕЕР?6. WELL, 
THEY?RE RIGHT, I JUST 
COULDN' T GO TO THE 
STORE ---NOT YET! 
MAYBE... MAYBE IN 

A FEW DAYS. 


RUINED--- MY BRAND NEW 
PAIR! I GUESS THAT FITS 
RIGHT IN WITH EVERYTHING 
ELSE ТНАТ?6 HAPPENED J 


"THERE WAS А LIGHT FOG, AND T 
WAS GLAD, FOR 1 WANTED TO 
SEE NO BRIGHT STARS TONIGHT, 
NO MOON ABOVE. THEN, FINALLY, 
I HALTED BENEATH THE BIG 
CLOCK OF THE POST OFFICE. 
TED AND I HAD OFTEN MET THERE 


TEN O'CLOCK. ` 
I'D BETTER < 
START BACK 


SWEETHEARTS 


HE?6 STILL THERE. HE --HE?S 
PROBABLY LAUGHING AT ME, 
TOO. BUT DLL GET EVEN 


PLL GROSS TO THE WITH HIM-SOMEDAY / 


OTHER SIDE. I УОМТ 

GIVE HIM A CHANCE 

TO HUMILIATE ME 
AGAIN. ro 


POLICE DEPARTMENT -- NO DOUBT YOU'VE HEARD BY HE SAYS НЕ?6 INNOCENT, 
DETECTIVE RYAN. à NOW THAT THE SCHULTZ PLACE CLAIMS HE WAS SITTING 
I'D LIKE TO ASK You WAS ROBBED LAST NIGHT ABOUT Л ON THE STEPS OUTSIDE 
A FEW QUESTIONS, Š TEN O'CLOCK. THE DESCRIPTION HIS HOUSE AT TEN LAST 
OF A MAN SEEN RUNNING FROM /| NIGHT AND THAT YOU . 
^ adit 


MISS ROGERS... 
ABOUT TED HART. WHY; THE STORE FITTED SAW НІМ. 15 THAT 


уЕ6-| |. TED HART. ре TRUE P gm 
YES, OF | PR “ ' - 
COURSE. 
PLEASE 
COME IN. 


ІТ” D SERVE HIM RIGHT! 1-I'M AFRAID 1 MUST BE I SEE. WELL, 


TRUTHFUL AND SAY. THAT I THANK YOU, 
DIDN*T SEE TED HART OUTSIDE MISS ROGERS. 
THIS FOR A WHILE. YES--- HIS: HOUSE AROUND TEN LAST WE?LL BE MOVING | ` 
WE?LL SEE HOW HE LIKES NIGHT. 1 WASN'T AROUND | 


BEING PITIED-- STARED AT! TO SEE НІМ EVEN IF HE 
ға НАР BEEN THERE. 


HE?LL HAVE A FINE TIME 
TALKING HIS WAY OUT OF 


SWEETHEARTS ` 


BY THE WAY, MR. SCHULTZ DIED A 
FEW HOURS AGO FROM WOUNDS 
HE RECEIVED. LOOKS AS IF TED 
HART’S IN PLENTY OF TROUBLE 
NOW THAT YOU'VE DESTROYED 
THAT PHONY ALIBI. GOODBYE, 

MISS ROGERS. — 

3 THEY-- THEY?LL FIND 

4 THAT TED ISN?T GUILTY. 
MEANWHILE, IT'LL TEACH 
HIM TO WALK OUT ON 


ТНАТ?6 IT, MISS ROGERS -- LIKED MY | YES---I KNOW EVERYONE : 
NOW SMILE. NEW ROLE. | THOUGHT THAT TED HAD CALLED Ë 


Bur THEN, s 
1 FOUND : I'D BECOME. | т QUITS, BUT ACTUALLY IT 
MYSELF ; А CEL à WAS JUST THE OPPOSITE. 
CATAPULTED \ Т "a МОНЕ THE |І DIDN?T DENY IT THEN 
Ау y | | BECAUSE I DIDN'T WANT 


INTO THE / iD. 
LIMELIGHT HW Š pu | TO SAY ANYTHING BAD 
: — ү А | NEWSMEN ABOUT TED. 


AFFAIR. 
THERE WERE 
NEWSPAPER 

PHOTOS, 
INTERVIEWS. 
AND THROUGH 

IT ALL, I ` 
LULLED MY 
GONSCIENCE 

WITH THE 
EMPTY SELF- 


WOULD COME 
OF IT... 


BUT THE TRUTH 15, I SAW НЕ 
WAS BECOMING MORE AND 
MORE IRRESPONSIBLE , MORE 


IT SEEMS I BROKE THINGS 
OFF NOT A MOMENT TELL ABOUT 
TOO SOON. ANYONE, 
REALLY. 


NIGHT, THERE . 
WAS NO 


Он, МЕ ONLY I COULD GET SOME 


SLEEP. BUT THOSE VOICES --- 
OVER AND OVER AND OVER! 
I-1 CAN'T MAKE THEM 

GO AWAY! 


MISS ROGERS. 
you SEE, I 
BELIEVE TED 
y HART 15 
INNOCENT. 


I LOOKED EVERYWHERE 
AND ASKED EVERYONE 
I KNEW, BUT I COULDN'T 
FIND A THING. THERE 
WAS ONE GIRL --- BUT 
SHE?D ONLY MOVED 
HERE YESTERDAY. 


SWEETHEARTS 


Фон BRADLEY'S EYES WERE DARK 

AND VIBRANT, AND AS THEY HELD 

MINE, Т KNEW THE SWIFT, SUDDEN 

SOARING OF MY HEART WAS MORE 
THAN SURPRISE 


I KNOW YOU SAID YOU 
DIDN?T SEE HIM THAT 
NIGHT, BUT PERHAPS 
HE MISTOOK SOMEONE 
ELSE FOR YOU.DO YOU 
KNOW. ANYONE WITH 
AN OUTFIT LIKE THE Б 
ONE YOU HAD ON 


THAT EVENING ? 


WELL, THANK 
YOU VERY 
MUCH FOR 
TRYING. 

THE TRIAL WILL 
START SOON, AND 
WE?VE NOT MUCH 
OF A CHANCE, 
I'M AFRAID. 


YES, I'M FRAN ROGERS. 
WHAT CAN I DO 
FOR уби? 


DON BRADLEY I5 MY 
NAME. I'M THE LAWYER 
WHO'S GOING TO DEFEND 
TED HART.AT THE TRIAL. 
I WONDERED IF I 
MIGHT TALK TO YOU. 


PERHAPS IF YOU COME ) FINE! 120 


CHANCE TO COMB 
THE NEIGHBORHOOD. 
MAYBE I CAN FIND 
OUT SOMETHING. Š 


YOU SEEM VERY TIRED. 
I WAS JUST GOING ТО 
MAKE SOMETHING HOT 
FOR MYSELF. PLEASE 
SIT DOWN AND g 
JOIN ME? 


OF DONE IN 
TODAY. 


SAY, I HADN'T NOTICED IT GETTING 

|50 LATE. YOU’ VE BEEN WONDERFUL, 
| FRAN. YOU?VE TAKEN MY MIND med 
| OFF THE CASE FOR A WHILE. 


| YOU HAVE DINNER 


FRAN, COULD I SEE YOU) YES,DON--- 
AGAIN TOMORROW 
EVENING ? I?D LIKE 
TO VERY MUCH. , 


1126 STRANGE HOW WE?VE 
BEEN BROUGHT TOGETHER 
TO FIND LOVE AND 
HAPPINESS OUT OF 


TED HART’S 
TRAGEDY. 


I WONDER, WOULD 


ALL RIGHT, 
DON--- PPD 
TO. 


TOMORROW 


DON BEGAN 
SEEING ME 
OFTEN. 
| WHEN REAL 
LOVE COMES, 
THE HEART 
| DOES NOT 
TAKE LONG 
ТО FIND 
iTS PATH ТО 
HAPPINESS, 
AND 
THEN --* 


Ё ONE 
ENCHANTED 


PLEASE, 
DEAREST-- 
LET! NOT 
TALK OF --- OF 
THAT TONIGHT. 
JUST FORGET 
EVERYTHING BUT 
OURSELVES. 


EVENING ..... 
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YOU?RE SWEET, 
DON. THEY 
FLATTERED 


| YOU KNOW, FRAN, 
THOSE PHOTOS OF 
YOU IN THE NEWS- 
PAPERS DIDN?T DO 
YOU JUSTICE. 


OH, FRAN, FRAN -- 
I'VE FALLEN IN 

LOVE WITH YOU-- 
COMPLETELY, 
WHOLLY IN 
LOVE. 


DON, MY SWEET, MY 
DARLING ---IF YOU CARE 
ONLY HALF AS MUCH 
AS I DO,IT WILL BE 
MORE THAN ENOLGH Д 


g] 


WHAT CAN І DO NOW.... 
OH, WHAT CAN I DO? 1--1 САМ?Т 
CONFESS I'VE LIED ALL THIS 
TIME, IT?D RUIN EVERYTHING 
BETWEEN DON AND MYGELF. 
I CAN'T LET THAT HAPPEN - 

1 Самт! 
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DON’S THE ONE I'VE WAITED FOR --- Bur THE THING I KEPT ASSURING MYSELF WOULO НАРРЕН-- 
THE REAL LOVE TED SAID WOULD NEVER DID. THE TRIAL BEGAN АМР I WAS SUMMONED. 
COME MY WAY. I-I KNOW NOW d DULLY, ALMOST AS IF I WERE SOMEONE ELSE, I HEARD 
HE WAS RIGHT IN CALLING THINGS MYSELF REPEATING THE LIE THAT NOW RULED MY LIFE ..... 


OFF BETWEEN US THAT NIGHT. < 

BUT 1--І САМ?Т SAY І?УЕ LIED. Š NO, 1--1 DID МОТ THAT’S ALL, 

THEY?LL FIND TED 15 INNOCENT. due SEE TED HART THANK YOU, 

THEY'LL FIND OUT SOON---! : AT TEN O'CLOCK —— MISS ROGERS. 

I--I?LL JUST WAIT А " поза THE NIGHT OF и THE STATE 
LITTLE LONGER. ; ; MAY SECOND. : 4 ç - RESTS. 


MY APPEAL WAS SOMETHING 


PLL SEE YOU 


TOMORROW, DARLING. REFUSED. PD NO WILL TURN UP, 
FRAN ! TONIGHT, I--T NEW EVIDENCE DARLING. I 
ГУЕ GOT TO UNDER- TO WARRANT KNOW IT WILL. 
WORK ON AN STAND. ANOTHER 

APPEAL TRIAL. 


I'VE DONE 
ALL I САМ. 


APPLICATION. 


AND Е 
DEFEAT UPON 
HIM LIKE A 


HEAVY, | 
UNSHAKEABLE 


I WISH I COULD FRAN, DARLING, WHEN THIS 16 ALL.. Yes, I TOLD MYSELF SOMETHING 
FEEL SO CONFIDENT. ALL OVER, THE FIRST THING WOULD TURN UP TO CLEAR TED. 
TED KEEPS INSISTING "M WE?LL DO 16 GET MARRIED. EITHER THAT OR I'D TELL THE TRUTH. 
YOU SAW HIM THAT COMING TO SEE YOU THESE BUT EACH DAY WENT BY ON THE 
NIGHT. OH,IF ONLY TRYING DAYS, JUST KNOW- WINGS OF AN EMPTY PROMISE. IN 
ING YOURE HERE, THE LONELINESS OF NIGHT, I WAS 
GIRL HE MISTOOK / HAPPEN To WAITING -- HAS TORMENTED By WRITHING, TWISTING 
FOR YOU! SHOW THAT MADE IT SO DREAMS THAT TORTURED 
ТЕр?5 NOT GUILTY. MUCH MORE DON, MY VERY SOUL ....... ) 
Е/” NOW FORGET ALL ҮОІРУЕ BEARABLE! 
Г| BEEN THROUGH TONIGHT. 
THINK OF SOMETHING 


“NICE FOR А СНАМСЕ--, 
THINK OF 16! 
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NO -- но: OH, I-I CAN'T STAND IT, 
1 LIED --- I C-CAN'T --: SOB! EVERY 
I LIED // NIGHT 1726 THE SAME -- 
Ae TH-THOSE DREAMS- $08 .' 
қ EVERY NIGHT--/ 


TODAY 16 THE SIXTEENTH... 
THE DAY WHEN TED WILL -- 
WILL --- I-I NEVER INTENDED 
THINGS TO COME TO THIS. 
I THOUGHT SOMEHOW-- 
SOMEWAY, THEY?D FIND 

HE WAS INNOCENT / 


WHAT IF I KEEP QUIET-- AND IF 1 CONFESS, DON I-I-- CAN’T LET IT 
WHAT THEN ? TED’S LIFE WILL HAVE ONLY CONTEMPT HAPPEN... I CAN*T, 
WOULD BE FOREVER ON FOR ME NOW... 50B! OH, «/ | HAVE FALLEN 7 СсАМ?Т. 
MY HANDS. HOW COULD I-I'M TIRED--SO VERY INTO AN 

I MARRY DON WITH TIRED... SOB! I-I CAN? T EXHAUSTED n 

SUCH A TERRIBLE THINK STRAIGHT SLEEP UNTIL, 

THING FOREVER ON ANYMORE ! SUDDENLY, 

MY CONSCIENCE ? 


LIFE WAS 
RUNNING OUT 
WITH BACH 


"Ген FROM SOME: AND НИККУ-- PLEASE 


WHERE, L FOUND | HURRY! І AMMUST 
THE COURAGE I GET THERE 
SHOULD HAVE HAD 
$O LONG AGO. 
DON’S. PHONE WAS 
BUSY, AND I PARED 
WAIT NO LONGER. 
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фт ir wasn’t LONG BEFORE WE WERE JAMMED 
TIGHT ІМ A TRAFFIC TIE-UP. I COULON? T SIT 
THERE, KNOWING THE SECONDS FLEW, WONDER- 
ING IF I'D WAITED TOO LONG TO FINO 
COURAGE ....- 


1-1 CAN'T BE 


DON--- CALL THE PRISON, QUICKLY. 4 
DON’T ASK QUESTIONS ---ONLY 4 
CALL THEM, TED 15 INNOCENT. 
I LIED---I BID SEE HIM 
THAT NIGHT. OH, PLEASE -- 

CALL THEM 21! 


= 


DON'T STAND THERE --- УОШ КЕ TOO LATE A FEW HOURS AGO, THE POLICE HE--HE*S 
LOOK: AT THE TIME --/ WITH YOUR CAUGHT A BANDIT IN GHICAGO. \ ALIVE / OH, 
CALL THEM, I TELL YOU. CONFESSION, UNDER QUESTIONING, HE ADMITTED > “THANK 


1 LIED--DON'T YOU | | TO THE SGHULTZ HOLDUP KILLING, HEAVENS --/ 
| HEAR --- I LIED 4 1] | AND THE PRISON WAS IMMEDIATELY THANK 
NOTIFIED. TED HART?S ALIVE / HEAVENS J 


ANP YOU WOULDN’T HAVE I THINK I UNDERSTAND NOW--- AND I THOUGHT I DON, NO! 
SAVED TED, FRAN... IT’S TED WAS RIGHT WHEN HE TOLD LOVED SOMEONE COME BACK 
SIX NOW! І COULON'T ME HE BROKE WITH YOD. YOU SO WEAK, SO <. TO ME --- 
HAVE REACHED THE TRIED TO RUIN HIM OUT OF VENGEFUL, SO ( DON?T. 
WARDEN IN. TIME / VENGEANCE. TED HART 15 COWARDLY ! LEAVE / 
à SICK, DESTITUTE, AFTER 
WHAT НЕ?6 BEEN THROUGH 
"AND ALL BECAUSE 
А OF you. 
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I-I HAVE ONLY EARNED WHAT 
I DESERVE. 1 COULDN'T EVEN 
SAVE TED-- BUT THERE MUST {7 
BE SOMETHING I CAN DO--- 
SOME WAY TO MAKE Е 
ATONEMENT FOR: ALL 

I'VE DONE. 


Burt ром 
WASN?T 
LISTENING. 
HE?D TURNED 
HIS BACK 
ON ME-- 
FOREVER. 
AND I WAS 
LEFT ALONE WITH 

MY TORTURED 
THOUGHTS. 1 
HAD LOST THE 
ONE: MAN MY 
HEART COULD 
EVER WANT, AND 
I HAD ALMOST 
DESTROYED 
ANOTHER. TWO 
WEEKS PASSED, 
AND MY HEART- 
ACHE 
MAGNIFIED 
THEM TO AN 
ETERNITY. 
THEN... 


ЖАУ NISH CAME SUDDENLY, A NEWSPAPER 
WANTED TO WRITE TED's STORY AND USE 
MY BYLINE. I WROTE THE STORY--- NOT 
THE ONE THEY HAD ЕХРЕСТЕР-- BUT THE 


MY CHECK 1 UNDER- 
FOR THE FEATURE 15 TO GO STAND 
TO TED HART, BUT HE MUST PERFECTLY, 
NEVER KNOW IT’S FROM МЕ. | MISS ROGERS. 
TELL HIM IT?S FROM THE IT'LL BE 
STATE, ANYTHING-- BUT DONE! 
DON?T MENTION МЕ: 


- 1 ВАС 
THE EMP 
EXISTENCE | 
THAT WAS 
TO BE MY 


FRAN--- UNTIL I READ THIS 
STORY, 1 WAS SURE yOu?D 


HELPED HIM GET BACK ON HIS 
FEET. AND WRITING THIS ARTICLE 
SO FRANKLY, SO HONESTLY--- 
THAT TOOK COURAGE, 
FRAN. NO, 
DON-- NOT COURAGE. 
ONLY HUMBLENESS AND 
KNOWLEDGE. YES--KNOW- 
LEDGE THAT TELLS YOU 
MAM YOU CANNOT KEEP LOVE 
IN A HOUSE BUILT 
ON LIES / 


DESTROYED MY LOVE FOR YOu-- 
JUST AS YOU'D ALMOST 
DESTROYED ANOTHER’S 
LIFE. BUT NOW, 

I--I COULD 


PERHAPS --- 
NEVER STOP LOV- 
ING YOU,DON--NEVER. 
IF THERE'S A 


CHANCE FOR ME-- 


IF I COULD ONLY HELP 
HIM GET A NEW 
START. THERE MUST 
ВЕ A WAY-.- 


I CAME To SEE 
YOU, FRAN. I 
READ THE FEATURE 

STORY YOU'VE WRITTEN FOR 

THE EXPRESS. I WENT TO 
“- THEM, AND THEY TOLD 
s> ME EVERYTHING. 


D-DÓON--J WH-WHAT 
ARE YOU DOING -- 
HERE ? 


Р 


SS = mm ап 


соға 


AN 


“.-.- 
NOS 
а S 


ESSA 


ИОМ ARMS ENCIRCLED ME SLOWLY, 
TENDERLY, ANP HIS LIPS PRESSED 
SWEETLY, URGENTLY ON MINE. I FELT 
MY HEART STIRRING ONCE AGAIN. 
THERE WAS STILL. SO MICH TO 
FORGET---SO MUCH TO REMEM- 
BER. BUT IN TIME, WITH DON 
BESIDE ME, I KNEW 1 WOULD 
FIND HAPPINESS 

AGAIN 2 


=. 
М 


A 
% 
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the big stone steps of Mercy Hospital 
and stood, breathing deeply of the cool, fresh 
air. The setting sun touched her, turning her 
auburn hair to red gold. She had traded her 
white uniform for a dress that made her look 
incredibly lovely. Tired men, plodding by on 
their way from a day’s work, looked up at 
her and smiled. When they went on, they 
looked a little less weary, a little less beaten 
down by the day’s problems. There was some- 
thing about Vicki Carter that made people 
forget, their troubles. It was a quality that 
made her a fine nurse. 


“Im the luckiest guy on earth,” a voice 


said at her shoulder. “A hundred thousand 
men in this town, and I’m the one who gets 
to go to inner with a vision of loveliness 
like you." 

Vicki turned BEER Al Cameron was 
standing by one of the great pillars. His 
handsome face was alive with the joy of see- 
ing her. Vicki's own smile came out like the 
sun. “Al! I'd thought you might be late this 
afternoon, if you were busy." 

"Late for a date with an angel? That's an 
insult you'll pay for, young lady." He kissed 
her swiftly. “You've paid for it. Go ahead and 
insult me some more." 

“Not right here in front of the whole town, 
Vicki laughed. She tucked her hand under his 
arm. “How was the new job today?" 

The smile stayed on Al Cameron's face, but 
something behind it seemed to fade away, 
leaving only a mask. His eyes shifted. “Uh— 
fine, honey. Just fine." He said it heartily. Too 
heartily. Vicki fought down a moment's dis- 
may. 

"Come on," Al said quickly, steering her 
down the steps. "This is a night for celebra- 
tion. We're having dinner at the Hemway." 

"The Hemway? But—but isn't that an aw- 
fully expensive place, Al? And you haven't 
had your first payday yet." 

"Silence, woman," Al growled in mock 
anger. “When I plan a celebration, I want no 
interfering female prying into my pocketbook. 
I said we eat at the Hemway and at the Hem- 
way, we eat. Come along." 

They went down the street, the tall hand- 
some man and the slim lovely girl. Older 
people, going by, smiled at the picture of 
youth and happiness they made. They passed 
by too: quickly to see the cloud іп Vicki's 
eyes. 


» 


дм E AND HEARTBREAK OF VICKI CARTER 


By Audrey Dunn 


URSE VICKI CARTER came out onto , 


Vicki responded to Al's chatter auto- 
matically. Her mind was far away, going back 
to the first time she had seen Al Cameron— 
and to the swift unfolding of their love. He 
had been brought into the hospital, the victim 
of a hit-and-run driver. He was not too seri- 
ously injured, but recovery was complicated 
by the fact that Al Cameron didn't seem to 
care whether he lived or died. 

Vicki would never forget the day the head 
nurse stopped her in the corridor. "I know 
it's off your floor and none of your responsi- 
bility, Carter, but there's a boy in seven-ten 
who doesn't want to get well. Would you care 
to change his mind?" 

She would never forget walking into the 
small room, never forget her first sight of 
the pale, handsome, listless face on the pillow. 
She had walked up to the bed and said flatly, 
“I’m ashamed of you. Are you going to snap 
out of it and get well, or do you think you 
have some divine right to occupy beds that 
are needed by people who are really sick." 

Al Cameron had opened his eyes wide and 
stared at her. And then, queerly, instead of 
showing resentment, a sort of peace had come 
into his face. "I'll be out of here in two days," 
he had said. “There’s nothing much the matter 
with me really. I—I'm sorry if I put you out." 


T TOOK a week, actually, to put AI 
Cameron on'his feet, but even then the 
doctors had commented on the swiftness of 
his recovery. Only Vicki, who had spent more 
time than her job required in room seven-ten, 
knew the answer. She. had begun to have long 
talks with Al and from them site had dis- 
covered the secret of his bitterness and lack 
of interest in living. 
Al had been an only child. When his father 
died, his widowed mother had lived on a small 
pension and had somehow managed to keep 


‚ Al close to her constantly. When she died, 


Al had been left completely alone, thrown on 
his own resources for the first time in his 
sheltered life. He had never worked, had 
never done anything except care for his 
mother. Until Vicki had stirred his interest, 
had put some urge to live and some ambition 
into his heart, he had been like a lost child. 
But a lifetime of dependence upon someone 
else cannot be wiped out in a few moments. 

Vicki looked at Al now, amd the shadow in 
her clear eyes deepened. Sirice she had fallen 
in love with him, she had tried desperately 
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to awaken a sense of independence in him. 
She had steered him into a good job, only to 
have him throw it up. She had tried again 
and again, because she sensed that behind his 
bewildered, hurt-child exterior Al Cameron 
had depth and capabilities as yet unplumped. 
But to stir him into using those capabilities 
had been a problem Vicki could not solve. 
Each time she, thought she had won, some 
. new difficulty wouid arise that put them right 
back at the beginning. 

Yet Vicki loved Al. There had never been 
any doubt in her mind. From the first pain- 
filled night of delirium, when he had clung 
to her hand in the desperation of despair, she 
had known a sense of guardianship over him. 
When he finally spoke his love, she had re- 
sponded with an eagerness that surprised her. 
She knew that Al had a fine mind, a strong 
sense of moral responsibility. He would be 
a wonderful husband and, some day, when 
he had tried his wings and discovered his 
own.possibilities, he would be a man of power 
and influence. It was only a matter of time 
and patience. 

A] led her into the Hemway with a flourish. 
He had already reserved a table and he tipped 
the headwaiter with a folded bill. When their 
menus were brought, he ordered for Vicki, 
choosing the most expensive meals. 

Vicki hid a frown. “А1, what is this celebra- 
tion you keep talking about so mysteriously. 
A couple of days ago you were broke. Now 
you're spending money like a millionaire. Tell 
me." 


OR the first time she saw Al's nervous- 
ness. He bent his head and fumbled with 
the menu. “Aw,” he said finally, “it’s just that 
I've gotten wise to myself, honey. Working in 
that job would have taken me years to get to 
where I could ask you to marry me. I couldn't 
begin to support a wife on my pay." 
“But i don't want to be supported,” Vickie 
broke in. "There is so much suffering that I 
want to go on helping all I can, as a nurse. 


It nays well enough to help out with our, 


glans." 

"I won't have a wife that works,” Al 
growled. “Today the company got snooty. 
They asked me to stay after hours tonight and 
help sort a new shipment of supplies. Imagine 
that, Vicki! They wanted me to be a stock 
clerk for them. Naturally, I refused, and one 
word led to another and I quit. They paid 
me off for the full week, so that’s the money 
I'm spending tonight.” 

“Oh, Al, you didn’t!” The cry was wrung 
from Vicki's lips. *But you had such a wonder- 
ful opportunity there. You've got to forget 
the old life, when your mother made every- 
thing fall in your lap the way you wanted it. 
You've got to leatn to tackle problems, to see 
the other man's point of view, to build your- 


self up by fighting and trying and working." 

“Forget that,” Al snorted. He grabbed 
Vicki’s wrist and pulled her upright as the 
music started. “Do yeu love me?” 

“You know I do,” Vicki murmured as she 
fitted into his arms and began to dance. “I 
love you more than life, Al. You’re everything 
I’ve ever dreamed of. But I want to be proud 
of you, my darling. And I can’t be proud until 
you make me proud by standing on your own 
two feet and facing down the difficulties that 
will meet you all your life.” 

“That again,” Al growled. “I’m smarter than 
a stock clerk and I’m blamed if I’ll waste my 
life being one. I’m trying to get a future for 
both of us. Is that too much to ask?” 

Vicki bit her lip to keep back her retort. 
A sadness slid over her. Al had been mothered 
to a point where he honestly believed the 
world would adjust itself to his wishes and 
needs. The idea of fitting himself into some- 
one else’s pattern had never occurred to him. 

Suddenly Vicki saw the truth clearly and 
sharply. When Al left the hospital she had 
pressed fifteen dollars into his hand to help 
him get a start. He had paid it back promptly 
and honorably from the first week’s wages of 
his first job. And then he had, quit. The job 
was not good enough for him. Vicki had 
financed him again. Again he had paid her 
back and quit. He was honorable and he meant 
well, but as long as there was someone to 
depend upon, someone to push him or guide 
him, he would not stand on his own feet. 

When the dance ended, Vicki said quietly, 
“Will you excuse me for a moment, Al. I 
want to powder my nose." 

She slipped quietly down the рала to 
the lourige and on past it to the back door. 
She went but through that door and into a 
dark alley, picking her way past garbage cans 
and trash toward the rectangle of street lights 
at the end. 

“He’ll never learn," Vicki murmured aloud. 
*He'll never stand on his own feet and make 
his own way until he's all alone and has to. 
There is no other way. I remind him of his 
mother because my love for him makes. me 
gentle with his failings and tender in my 
help. A life like that would be fatal. He can 
still be great if he learns to walk alone." 


SOB tore her throat as she stepped into 

a cab at the corner. The hospital had a 
full staff, now. By morning she could be far 
away. Perhaps some day she might come back, 
to see how Al Cameron, alone at last, had 
stood up to adversity and wrested his future 
from the opportunities at hand. 

THE END 
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WELL, THERE IT 16 IT--- 726 
MISS BRUCE, MIDVALE’S 
PRIDE AND JOY, PRETTY, Ji 

шы ISNT T? ы 


ALL RIGHT-- 
I Guess. 


ОН; BY THE WAY! 


DR. CARLTON + 
DR. CARLTON 


WELL, GOODBYE, 
1 THOUGHT THERE MISS BRUCE. 
R | с 


Y THE END OF 
ЦС THAT. 176 GOING 
CTO BE THE SAME 
| Z OLD ROUTINE 
> AGAIN, WITH SOME . 
FUSSY COUNTRY | 
DOCTOR TELLING 
ME WHAT TO | 
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BUT THE NEXT MORNING AT THE HOSPITAL, A 
YOUNG MAN ENTERED--- AND. MY HEART WAS 
IMMEDIATELY AWARE OF HIS BLOND HANDSOME- 


NESS..... 
WELCOME! YOL’ VE 
THE HONOR OF 
7 BEING MY VERY 


Ad FIRST 
9 | 


ІТ ISN'T MUCH, I KNOW. 

BUT 1776 ALL MIDVALE 
"САМ AFFORD 
RIGHT NOW. 


SO YOU SEE, MIS$5 BRUCE, IN 
A WAY, THE EXISTENCE OF 
THE HOSPITAL DEPENDS ON 
YOU. NOTHING MUST GO 


T STOOD THERE 
ONLY HALF 
LISTENING. 

MIDVALE’S POLITICS 

SEEMED VERY 

UNIMPORTANT TO 
ME AT THE 
MOMENT.... 

I WAS WATCHING 

HIS HANDSOME 

FACE, FIGHTING 
A STRANGE 

DESIRE TO BRUSH 
BACK THE 

LOCK OF HAIR 

THAT TUMBLED 


I UNDERSTAND, 
DOCTOR. 


WHEN «хх, 


HARDLY 
A PATIENT, 
MISS. BRUCE. 

I'M 4 


OR. CARLTON. 


WRONG HERE ---WOTHING! 


I'VE BEEN 
TRYING TO 
FIX THINGS 
UP A.BIT, 
FOR YOU, 
DOCTOR ! 


SUCH ENERGY 
PROMISES TO 
BE AN ASSET 
TO MIDVALE 
HOSPITAL, 
MISS BRUCE. 


EXPECT... 


IN FACT, THERE ARE PEOPLE --- 

IMPORTANT PEOPLE--- WHO THINK 
THAT EVEN THIS 16 АМ 
EXTRAVAGANCE FOR A TOWN 
THAT CAN?T SUPPORT A 


FULL-TIME DOCTOR. 


ES, I UNDERSTOOU--- ONLY TOO WELL, WHEN 
THE PLEASANTRIES WERE OVER,I WAS JUST 
А MERE NURSE AND НЕ A DOCTOR. 


"NOTHING MUST GO WRONG!” 
IMAGINE HIM TALKING TO ME LIKE THAT." 
THAT... THAT YOUNG STUFFED 
SHIRT! JUST WHO DOES 

HE THINK HE 162 


But тнат 
MORNING, 
HALF OF 
MIDVALE 

CAME To SEE 

THEIR NEW 

HOSPITAL -- 
AND, BEFORE 
AN HOUR HAD 

PASSED, I 

WAS SO 
IMMERSED IN 

MY WORK 

THAT THE 
UNPLEASANT 
INCIDENT 
WITH 
DR. CARLTON 

w 


AS 
FORGOTTEN ! 


GOODBYE, MRS.DOSBS. BRING THE BABY IN )  — 
NEXT WEEK. I?LL HAVE ANOTHER LOOK 
AT HER THEN. ; 


ANKLE DID 
LOOK RATHER 
SERIOUS WHEN 
1 REMOVED 
HIS STOCKING. 

FOR A 

MOMENT? І 
CONSIDERED 
GETTING IN 
TOUCH WITH 
DR. CARLTON, 

BUT THEN 

REPROVED 
MYSELF FOR 

DOUBTING 

MY OWN 

ABILITY sss. 
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I'M SO GLAD 
ІТ 1SN?T 
ANYTHING 

SERIOUS.I WAS 

ABOUT TO CALL 

DR. CARLTON. 


WHY, 1726 NOTHING MORE 
THAN A RASH, MRS. DOBBS. 
BABIES HAVE THEM ALL 
THE TIME. I?LL GIVE YOU 
SOMETHING FOR IT 
BEFORE YOU LEAVE. 


Т pecipeo 
TO TAKE A 
CHANCE 
THAT I WAS 

RIGHT --- 
THOUGH 
TAKING THAT 
CHANCE WAS 
CONTRARY TO 
ALL THE RULES 
OF NURSING. 
I STILLED MY 
CONSCIENCE 
AND WENT 
AHEAD. 

I DIDN'T 
NEED ANY 
DR. CARLTON 
TO TELL 
ME 
WHAT 
то DO. 


NO, JOEY. 
IT?6...1T'S 
JUST A 

SPRAIN. 


ALL ABOUT? / SLIDING INTO SECOND 
'BASE.IT HURTS HIM AWFUL 


AND WHERE 
DO YOU LIVE, 


WE MUSTN'T BOTHER THE 

DOCTOR WITH TRIFLES, 

MRS. DOBBS. PM QUITE 

CAPABLE OF HANDLING 
SUCH CASES. 


WILL I BE BETTER 
SOON, MISS SANDRA? 


HE'S OUR SHORT- 
STOP, AND WE'RE 
PLAYING THE 


IT'S д 
GOPHERS NEXT 


NOT FAR. 


I'LL HELP 
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WELL, HOW DID BUSY, BUT WONDERFUL / I MUST} | POOR KID... YOU LOOK EXHAUSTED! 
IT GO? / HAVE MET JUST ABOUT EVERY- SAY... HOW ABOUT HAVING : 
қ ONE ІМ MIDVALE TODAY. DINNER’ WITH MEP YOU CAN 


MY. LAST BRING ME UP TO PATE 


PATIENT OUT QE WHILE WE?RE. EATING. 
OF THE ; ; 


Hl, CAROL ! MEET SANDRA BRUCE, BY THE WAY, I WAS / THANK HEAVEN! I'VE 
THE NEW NURSE AT THE HOSPITAL. IN TO SEE YOUR TRIED NOT ТО WORRY, 
I BROUGHT HER DOWN TO SAMPLE MOTHER TODAY, DOCTOR... BUT 1726 BEEN 
SOME OF YOUR FRIED CHICKEN. CAROL. SHE*LL BE | $0 LONG GINCE MOTHER'S 
UP AND AROUND / BEEN HERSELF. I?LL GET 


URSUS БЫ | ыша m 
ҮЛ 
"E WA 


LIKE. MIDVALE. 


1 SOON FOUND MYSELF RELAX- 
ING UNDER HIS EFFORTLESS 
CHARM AND, BY THE TIME WE 
SAID GOOD NIGHT, WE WERE 
SANDRA AND ВОВ...... s.s... 


DM THE ONE WHO's 
SORRY. 1 DIDN?T 
MEAN TO CRITICIZE 
YOU. YOU? VE 
PROBABLY PUT 
IN A PRETTY 
ROUGH DAY. AND 
I^M SURE I COULD 
NEVER FIND 
ANOTHER NURSE . 
AS COMPETENT-- 
OR AS ‘PRETTY. 


А 

5 WE, ATE, YOU SHOULD )I'M SORRY, DOCTOR. 
HE QUESTIONED HAVE KEPT < IF--IF 17M NOT 

ME ABOUT JOEY THERE | GOING TO BE ABLE 

, HOW THINGS UNTIL I HAD /ТО HANDLE THE JOB 

HAD GONE AT | A CHANCE / TO YOUR SATISFAC- 
THE HOGPITAL. | TO LOOK TION-- MAYBE YOU 
AT THAT BETTER FIND 

ANKLE. SOMEONE ELSE.... 


SUPPOSE YOU MAKE THE 
ROUNDS WITH ME WHEN I 
COME DOWN NEXT: WEEK, 
<j, SANDRA? THAT WAY, 
KON YOU'LL REALLY GET 
Nyy TO KNOW THE PEOPLI: 
WHO WILL ВЕ 
YOUR PATIENTS. 


RESENTFUL 
BUT, WHEN 
HE OFFERED 
NO GRITICISM, 
I GRADUALLY 
RELAXED. 
THEN I 
MENTIONED 
FIXING YOUNG 
JOEY'S 
ANKLE -- AND A 
FROWN OF 
CONCERN 
CROSSED 
HIS FACE..... 


MAY I SPEAK 
Вече seen WITH YOU FOR 
A MOMENT, 


Ou 
STRENGTHEN MY 
POSITION IN 
MIDVALE -.- PUT 
A SEAL ON MY 
AUTHORITY. 
ВИТ AS THE 
WEEK WENT 
SWIFTLY BY, 
MY POUNDING 
HEART TOLD 
ME THE REAL 
REASON 
I HAD ACCEPTED 
HIS INVITATION . 


, HERE. І MAD JUST 
USHERED OUT 
THE LAST 
PATIENT WHEN... 


Т WAS IMPATIENT, WISHING SHE’D GC. 
BOB WAS DUE ANY MINUTE. POLITENESS 
FORCED ME TO LISTEN IN SYMPATHETIC 
BOREDOM. BUT THEN, ALMOST WITHOUT 


THINKING ..... 
WHY, 1 
REMEMBER A CASE 


WAS JUST ABOUT 

YOUR MOTHER'S 

AGE... AND SHE 

HAD THOSE 

VERY SYMPTONS 

JUST BEFORE 
SHE 


NERVES ? THAT’S ODD! ОН, BOB -- 
WHY CAROL'6 ONE OF IT'5 REALLY 
THE BEST ADJUSTED 
PEOPLE I KNOW. 


TO FRESHEN UP 
A BIT BEFORE 
WE ёб. 


MISS BRUCE? 


SOB 2 OH 
HER 


SWEETHEARTS 


1125 ABOUT I'M AFRAID PM NOT TOO 
MOTHER... YOU L^ (FAMILIAR WITH THE 
KNOW, SHE'S Ж DETAILS OF THE CASE. 
BEEN SICK FOR ” 
ФОМЕ ТІМЕ 

NOW AND... 


MOTHER HELLO, SANDRA. WASN? T THAT CAROL 1 
! SAW RUNNING DOWN THE WALK ? 
NOTHING’S WRONG, I HOPE 4 


SHE... SHE'S JUST 
A LITTLE... UPSET 

NERVES, I 1 
SUPPOSE. 


OF COURSE, YOU MAY. 10 BE 
Б DISAPPOINTED IF YOU DIDN'T, 


Тт STARTED 
| OUT TO BE 
A WONDERFUL 
AFTERNOON, 
BUT THEN, AS 
I ACCOMPANIED 
BOB ON HIS 
CALLS, I KNEW 
A TWINGE 
OF JEALOUSY 
AT HIS 
PATIENTS? 
OBVIOUS 
ADMIRATION 
FOR HIM. 
I DETERMINED 
TO WIN THAT 


IS THERE 
ANYTHING 


WE MAKE A GOOD 
MEDICAL TEAM, SANDRA. 


WHY DON?T WE 
IT SOCIALLY Р 


l 


SWEETHEARTS 


OH, DOCTOR 1508... THAT'S 
THE FIRST INTEREST ie 


HERE, BRE^R 
FOX...” 


TO BE FINE 
NOW, MRS. 
PETERS. 


HOME -- AND 
AT MY DOOR 
WE MADE A 

DATE FOR 
SATURDAY. BUT 
WHEN HE CALLED 
TO KEEP IT.... 


TRY 


НЕ?5 FOUND OUT-- 
BUT I CAN?T LET 
THAT SPOIL OUR 
EVENING. 
I САМ?Т. 


T..IT'5 JUST 

WHAT YOU SAID 

TO CAROL ABOUT 
HER MOTHER, 


НІ, BOB, BE WITH YOU IN JUST 


A MINDTE. 


SANDRA, YOU HAD NO RIGHT 
TO SAY THAT J YOU? КЕ NOTA 
DOCTOR... YOU PIPN T KNOW А 
THING ABOUT MRS. MERCER'S 

ILLNESS. THAT THOUGHTLESS 

REMARK MIGHT HAVE HAD 


TERRIBLE CONSEQUENCES. 


SWEETHEARTS 


I'M SORRY, BOB. WHEN YOU LOOK AT OH, MY 
1--І GUESS 1 DIDN'T ) МЕ LIKE THAT, DEAREST! 
UNDERSTAND. SANDRA... I JUST ÍN THE NEXT 


CAN'T BE ANGRY RAPTUROUS 
WITH YOU. MOMENT, 
МУ HEART?S 
DREAM 
CAME TRUE, 


AS I FELT 
BOB’S ARMS 
AROUND ME 
AND THE 
© 


WEET 
TENDERNESS 
OF HIS 


LIPS 
ON MINE. 


Тнат 
NIGHT, 
AFTER BOB 


I'VE DREAMED OF SOMEONE LIKE YOU, SANDRA, 
ALWAYS. SOMEONE TO LOVE--SOMEONE TO 
FIGHT WITH ME AGAINST:SICKNESS / 


OH, I WANT $O TO 


AND LOVE YOU. 


BUT ANOTHER VISION ROUGHLY SHOULDERED ASIDE 
THE FIRST...A VISION WHEREIN I PLAYED THE 
МАТОВ ROLE.I TRIED TO COMBAT IT BUT IT HELD 


ME FASCINATED... 

SIX MONTHS WITHOLIT 
ISOLATING THE VIRUS. 
I'M A FAILURE, 
SANDRA... A 
FAILURE. 


TN THE 
WEEKS THAT 
FOLLOWED 
LOVE?S 
RAPTURE 
WAS MADE 
EVEN SWEET- 
ER BY THE 
EVER GREATER 
‚ CONFIDENCE 
BOB PLACED 
ІМ ME. 
EVENTUALLY, 
1 PERSUADED 
НІМ ТО LET 
ME MAKE 
SOME OF 
HIS LESS 
SERIOUS 
CALLS. I 
PROMISED, 
OF COURSE, 
TO REPORT ANY 


HMM...JUST A LITTLE CHEST 
COLD. TERRY'LL BE PLAYING 
BASEBALL AGAIN IN A FEW 


DON'T BE 
DISCOURAGED, 
BOB. MY 

EXPERIMENTS 
ARE SUCCEEDING. 
WHY DON?T YOL 
REST NOW? 


CHANGES IN 
THE PATIENT’S 
CONDITION... 


BUT НЕ?5 BEEN SO FEVERISH THE 

PAST FEW HOURS, MISS BRUCE. 

PERHAPS WE SHOULD CALL IN 
DOCTOR CARLTON. 


CHILDREN 
OFTEN RUN HIGH TEMPERA- 
TURES, MRS. SCOTT. THERE'S 
NO POINT ІМ BOTHERING, 
THE DOCTOR —— 


' SWEETHEARTS 


Т LEFT--CONVINCED BY MY VANITY THAT. TERRY WAS GOING TO BE ALL 
RIGHT. BUT LATE THAT NIGHT, I WAS AWAKENED BY THE CLAMOR OF 
THE PHONE, AND { 
I DISTINCTLY TOLD You 
TO CALL ME IF THERE WAS 
ANY CHANGE ! SANDRA, IF 
YOU KNOW HOW TO PRAY, 
PRAY THAT Т GET TO THAT 
LITTLE BOY IN TIME! 


"Г HE ANGER I SAW IN THAT 
FACE STRUCK AT ME LIKE A 
WHIP LASH. I WANDERED AIMLESS- 
LY THROUGH THE DARK STREETS, 
MY HEART SICK WITH TERROR, 
MY BODY SHIVERING IN A NIGHT 

SUDDENLY GROWN COLD WITH 


FEAR. 
е WHAT HAVE I 
DONE ? WHAT 

HAVE L РОМЕ? Д 


HAVEN’T YOU DONE 
ENOUGH HARM ? 
GET OUT OF HERE! 


GET OUT OF HERE! 
BUT: | 
MR. SCOTT... 
ANT 


YES, IT WAS PNEUMONIA, FOR A WHILE, 
I THOUGHT HE WOULDN’T MAKE IT; 
BUT НЕ PULLED THROUGH -- 

DESPITE YoU! 


BEING SORRY WON’T HELP 
THIS TIME! EVER SINCE YOU 
CAME TO MIDVALE, I? VE 
HEARD TALK ABOUT THE 5 
RECKLESS WAY YOU HANOLED 
CASES, ACTING AS THOUGH 
YOU WERE А DOCTOR! AT 
FIRST I WAS TOO MUCH IN 
LOVE WITH YOU TO THINK 
THE TALK WAS ANYTHING 
BUT GOSSIP. 


I WAS sO 5 

CERTAJN HE WASN'T 

SERIOUSLY 'ILL.I..I CAN'T 

TELL YOU HOW SORRY 
L AM, BOB. 


SWEETHEARTS 


BOB... 1F PROMISE ? 
YOU'LL ONLY WHAT ARE 
FORGIVE ME... YOUR 
I PROMISE... / PROMISES 
WORTH WHEN 
YOUVE BROKEN 
YOUR SACRED OATH ? 
DO YOU REMEMBER 
HOW IT ENDS, SANDRA... 


«» WITH LOYALTY WILL 1 
ENDEAVOR TO AID THE 
PHYSICIAN IN HIS, WORK, 
AND DEVOTE MYSELF 
TO THE WELFARE OF 
THOSE COMMITTED 
TO MY CARE. 


А. а 


"ESPERATELY, I RAN AFTER HIM, BUT ІТ WAS HOPE- 
LESS, I KNEW, BOB WAS WALKING OUT OF MY. LIFE 


NEVER TO RETURN, — BOB | S08, 5ов...5оВ... 
ОН, MY DARLING, 
COME BACK... 
COME BACK. 


OH, ONE THING MORE... THOUGH 
IT’S REALLY NOT IMPORTANT TO 
YOU, 1 SUPPOSE. TERRY’S FATHER 
AND A GROUP OF LEADING 
CITIZENS ARE STARTING A 
PETITION TO CLOSE DOWN 
THE HOSPITAL AS A 

MENACE TO MIDVALE. 
GOODBYE, SANDRA. 


Yes, І 
REMEMBERED 
ONLY TOO 
WELL, AND THE 
MEMORY 
OF THAT 
INSPIRING 
MOMENT 
BURNED 
NOW LIKE 
BLAZING 
COALS. 
AND THEN 
во 


5 
' TURNED 
TO со... 


ШІЛ 


PAS 


TER A THEY'RE MEET- a THIS 16 A PRIVATE GATHERING... УОШ? RE NOT 
EAN ING TODAY AT ; WELCOME HERE, MISS BRUCE ! . 
THERE WERE MR. SCOTT’S i 

NO MORE TEARS,| | HOUSE TO CLOSE т ВОВ... МАКЕ ТНЕМ 
AND NOTHING THE HOSPITAL. E: ALISTEN TO ME, PLEASE | 
LEFT WITHIN ~ 


МЕ BUT А 
SHATTERED 
DREAM 
ANDA 
HEART 
HALF- ALIVE . 
I KNEW THE 
ENORMITY OF 
MY WRONG-- 


SWEETHEARTS 


YOU... MR. KRAMER... DO YOU 
REMEMBER HOW THEY BROUGHT 
YOUR WIFE TO THE HOSFITAL 
AFTER HER ATTACK ? WE SAVED 
HER THAT NIGHT. AND YOU, 
MRS. SEARS, WHY, YOUR 
GRANDCHILD WAS 

BORN THERE... 


YES, I WAS WRONG... TERRIBLY WRONG: PUNISH 
МЕ...І DESERVE IT! BUT WHY CLOSE DOWN THE 
HOSPITAL? WHY MUST THE OLD AND THE SICK 


RELUCTANTLY, 
OF MIDVALE SUFFER BECAUSE 
Е 2 


THEY LET ME 


SPEAK. OF M 
I SUMMONED 


THE BLAME 
THAT WAS SO 
JUSTLY MINE... 
I TOLD 
THEM HOW 
ËD DISOBEYED 
BOB’S 
EXPLICIT 
INSTRUCTIONS 
AND 


ENDANGERED 
ТЕККУ?5 
LIFE. 
THEN ..... 


SHE ROOM WAS SILENT AS І FINISHED AND IT TOOK ALOT OF )/ І KNOW, BOB. YOU DON’T 
WALKED OUT. THERE WAS NOTHING LEFT TO | | COURAGE FOR YOU HAVE TO TELL ME. THEY'LL 
DO NOW. NO PARTINGS, NO FAREWELLS... I НАР TO SPEAK, SANDRA, WANT SOMEONE ELSE TO 

ONLY TO PICK UP MY SUITCASE AND CATCH KNOWING YOU BE ІМ CHARGE. I САМ?Т 
THE TRAIN. BUT AT THE ӨТАТОМ....-.........| | CONDEMNED YOURSELF ) BLAME THEM, BUT I HATE 
Е WITH EVERY WORD. / GOING OFF LIKE THIS. IF 

SANDRA, I WAS SO YOU SAVED THE ONLY THERE WAS SOME- 

AFRAID I'D ` 


== HOSPITAL, BUT... THING I COULD DO... 
LU MISS YOU. 
з — И 


THERE 15 SOMETHING-- 
IT?LL TAKE ABOUT A MONTH 
TO GET SOMEONE TO REPLACE 
YOU. IF YOU COULD ONLY 
STAY ON UNTIL THEN --- 


As we 
WALKED 
BACK TO THE 
HOSPITAL, 

I THOUGHT 
OF THE WEEKS 
AHEAD. 

IT WOULDN' T 
BE EASY 
FACING 
MIDVALE 
AGAIN. THERE 
WOULD BE 
DISTRUST AND 
SUSPICION, 
BUT THERE 
WOULD ALSO BE 
TIME TO FIND 
MYSELF AGAIN, 
TIME TO RE- 
LEARN THE OLD 
LESSONS OF 
UNSELFISH 
DEVOTION 
THAT I'D 


FORGOTTEN... 


AND PLL BE NEAR YOU BOB, 

DEAREST. I'LL BE WORKING, 

PRAYING FOR ANOTHER 

CHANCE. THERE IS SO MUCH... 

SO VERY MUCH THAT COULD 
HAPPEN 
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